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worthy andnoble Knight | 

| | -— = 

_ Sir VV alter Ralergh, Captaine of her Maicſtics _ 

Guard, Lord Wardcin of the Stanneries, | AE, ! 

and Lieutenant of the Countie of © | 
Cornwall, 


() 


711 R, that you may ſee that 1ammot al- 
wates ydle as yee thinke , though not 
a greatly well occupied , nor altogither 
wndeeifall ; onch not preciſch of 
ficious, 1 make you preſent of this ſim= 
| ple paZtorall, vnworthie of your high- 
er conceipt for the meaneſſe of the ſtile, 
but agreeing with the truth in circumitance and mat- 
ter. The which 1 bumbly beſeech you to accept.in part 
of paiment of the infinite debt in which 1 ebbdelake ; 
my ſelfe bounden unto you, for your ſingular fauours | 
and ſunarie good turnes chewed to me at my late birg | #4 
in England, and with your good countenance protett a- FE LES | 
eainit the malice of enill mouthes , which are alwates * 
wide open to carpeat and —_ my ſimple meaning. 
2 / 


- 
* a... —_ 


-— ory 


—_—— wy —. i. as. ins, | 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatorie. 


1 pray continually for your happineſſe. From my hou 
oct of Kilcolman, the 27. of Deenber, ge 


591. 


Youn cuer humbly, 


Ed. Sp. 
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COLINCLOVTS 


comehome againe. 


"F: He ſhepheards boy (beſtknowneby that name) 
That after Tit»rw firſt ſung his lay, 

Laies of ſweet loue; without rebuke or blame, 

SatE (as his cuſtome was) vpon aday, 

Charming his oaten pipe vnto his peres, | 

The hiphecrd (waines thatdid about him play: 

Who all the while with greedie liſtfull eares, © 

Did ſtand aſtoniſht ar his curiohis skill , | 

Like hartleſſe deare, diſmayd with thunders ſound. 

Atlaſt whenas he piped had his fill, 

Hereſted him: andſittingthenaround, 

Oneof thoſe groomes (atoll y groom was he, 

Ascuer piped onan oaren reed, 

And lou'd this ſhepheard deareſt indegree, 

Hight Hobbinol)ganthus to himareed. | 
Colin my liete,my life, how great a loſle 

Had all the ſhepheards naticnby w lacke? 

And I poore ſwaine of many greateſt croſle: - 

That ith thy uſe firſt ſincethy turning backe 

\Vas heard to ſound as ſhewas wont on hye, 


Haſt made vs all ſo bleſled and ſoblythe, = 
| | A $ 7; VVhileſt 


| W—> — —__ Do 


I ces —— 4. 


- 
— - ———— w-_—_ OE 
- 


© Butwereitnottoopainfullto 


| AndſinceIfawthat Ang 


Colin Clours 

Whileſt thou waſt hence, all dead indoledid lie : 
T he woods were heard to waile full many a ſythe, 
And alltheir birds with {ilencetocomplaine : 

The fields with faded flowers did ſeem to mourne, 
And all their flocks from feeding to refraine: 
Therunning waters wept forthy rerurne, 

And all their fiſh with languour did lament : 
But now both woods and fields, and floods reviue, 


Sith thou art come, their cauſe of meriment, 
T hart vs late dead, haſt made againealiue: 


The paſſed fortunes, which to thee befell 
Inthy late voyage, we thee would entrear, 
Now atthy leiſure themto vsto tell. 
Towhomthe ſhepheard gently anſwered thus, 
Hobbinthou tempteſt metothat I couct : 
For of good newlyradiſcus, 
Bydubble yſuric doth wiſe renew it. 
[s bleſſed cie, 
erheauens faireſt light, 


Her worlds bright ſun, 


 Mymindfull of my thoughts fatictie, 


Doth feed on ſweet contentment of that ſight: 
Sincethatſameday in nought I rakedelight. 
Ne feeling haue in any earthly pleaſure, 

But inremembrance of that glorious bright, 


 Mylifes ſole bliſſe, my hearts eternall threaſure. 


Wakethenmy pipe.my ſleepie Muſe awake, 
Ti!! I hanerold her praiſes laſting long: 
Hobbin deſires, thou maiſt it not forſake, 


Harkethen yeiolly ſhepheardsto my ſong. 


VVith 


come home againe. 


With that they all gan thro thimneare, 
With hungrie caresto heare his harmonie: | 
Thewhiles their flocks deuoyd of dangers feare, 
Did round about them feed at liberrie. 

One day(quoth he) Ifar, (as was my trade) 
Vnderthe footeof Mole _ an hore, 
Keeping my ſheepe amonegſtthe cooly ſhade, 

Ot la adersb A ths v9 | 
Thereaſtraung cardchaunſt _—_— out, 
Whether allured woes 19m _—_. deli 
Whoſe pleaſi ng ſound yſhrilled far od 
Orthither led by chaunce,I know not right: | 
VVhom when Iasked from whar place he came, 
And how he hight, himſelfe hedid ycleepe, 
The ſhepheard of the Ocean by name, ; 
And ſaid he camefar from the main-ſea deepe, 
Helitting mebelide inthat ſame ſhade, 
' Prouoked meto plaieſomeplealant hit, 
And when he heard the muticke which I made, 
He found himſelfefull w—_—_— wit | 
yn veres my pipe, hetooke inhond 
beforethar zmuled of many, 
py theron; (for well thar skill he cond) 
Ani as skilfull in that art as any, 
Hepip'd,I fun ng; and when he ſung, Ipiped, 
By chaunge of rurnes,cach IT mery, 
Neither enuying other,norenui 
So __ we,vntill we both were weary. 
ercinterrupting him,abonieſwaine, | 


That Cuddy hight, himthus arwcenebeſpake: 1 


c- 
* 


| polin Clours FR | 
And ſhouldir not thy readic courſe reſtraine, 4+ | 
I wouldrequeſtthee Colin, for my lake, '% 
Totell what thou didf ſing, wht hedid plaic, 
For well I weene it worthreco was, | 
VVhether it were ſome hymne,or morall laie, 
' 'Orcarolmadetopraiſe thy loued laſſe. 
Nor of myloue,nor >" my lofſe(quoth he) 
Ithen did ſing,as thenoccaſion fell: 
For loue had me forlorne,forlorneof me, 
That mademeinthatdeſartchoſerodwell, 


But of my river Bregogs louc I ſoong, 
_ VVhich As 1d «llahedid beare, 


And yerdothiearc,un ever will folong 
As water doth wi is bancksappeare. 

Of fellow ſhip(faidthenthat bony Boy) 
Recordto vs that louelyla y wb ay 
The ftaie whereof, ſhalln ttheſecaresannoy, . 
VVhoallthat hamkces,do docouet faine. Y 

Heare then(quothhe)thetenor ofmy ale, 
In ſort as I ittothart ſhepheard old: 4 
Noleaſing new,nor Grandams fableftale, 

Bur auncienttruth confirmed with credence old. 

Old father Mole, 2's rv gras that mountain gray 
That wallsthe pony: de wiadale) : 
He had a n—_— freſh as loure of = = 
VVhich gauvethat name vntothar pleaſant vale; L 
Mull rh dayghter of old cHole,fo hight 
The Nim phayhich ofthat water courſe has charge, 
That tiagind! out of Xole,doth rundowneright 


To as i ans ſpreading forth at large, ] 
's 
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come homeagaine, | _ 
_ name vntothat auncient Cittie, - | 
hich Kilzemullahcleped is of old: 


VVhoſeraggedruines breed greatruth and pitti, | _ 
Totrauailers, which it from tar behold. Rid a 5 
Full faine ſhe loud, and was belou'd full faine, - :- | © 

Ofher owne brother m—_—— hight, | | 


So hight becauſe of this deceit al traine, | 
VVhich hewith Xllawronghtro windelight. | 
But her old {ire more carefull of her good, | 
And meaning her much bettertopreterre, 
Did thinke to match her with the neighbour flood, 
VVhich A/lohight, Broad water called farre: 
And wrought ſo well with his continuall paine, 
Thathetharrmer for his daughter wonne: = 
 Thedowreagreed,theday aſsigned plaine, . | 
Theplace appointed whereit ſhould bedoone, 
Nath lefiethe Nymph her former liking held; 
For '0©:1c-will not bedrawne, butmuſt beledde, | 
And Eregog did ſowell her fancieweld, [12'S | 
T hat her good will he got her firſttowedde. 
Bur for her father fitting ſtill on hie, a 
Did warily till watch which way ſhewent, 
And eke from far obſern'd with icalous eie, 
VVhich way his courſe the wanton Bregog bent, 
Him todeceiue forall his watchfull ward, 
Thewily louerdid deuiſethis ſlight: 
Firſt into many parts his ſtreame heſhard, 
That whileſtthe one was watcht,the other might 
Paſle vneſpideto meete her by the way ; 


And then beſides, thoſelirtle ſtreames ſo broken 
RB; _ He 


_ Hispaſlage,anc 


| Andenerandanon with ſing: 


Colin Clours 


' ] Hevnderground ſocloſelydidconuay, 


T hat of their paſſage doth appearenotoken, 
Tiilthey imothe Hmllaes water (lide. 

So ſecretly did he his loue enioy: 

Yernot ſoſecret,b => os nxt 
And told her father by a ſhepheards boy. 
Who wondrous wroth for that ſo foule deſpight, 


In great auenge non) 
Hupe nightly tones, thewhichencomber might 


is water-courſes ſpill. 
SoofaRiner,which hewas of old, 


He none was made;bu ſcattred all tonought, 
Did loſehisx 


pngthoſe racks imo-himrold,” 
ame; ſodeare his louehe bought. 
Which hau 1g ſaid, him T he#ylas beſpake, F 
Now by my lifethis was amery lay: | 
Worthie of Colin ſelfe,thatdid it make. 
But read now cke of triendſhip I thee pray, 
What dittic didthatother ſhepheard ſing ? 
For Idocouet moſttheſame tg þeare, 

As men vſemoſtto couet forreinething. 


Thar ſhall I eke(quoth he)to you declare. 
. His ſong wasal 


uf 


a lamentablelay, p* 

Of great vnkindneſſe, and of viage hard, 

Of Cynthiathe Ladic ofthe ſea, 

Which from her preſence faultlefſe him debard. 
Ilfs rife, - 


his vnd 


: 


Hecryed out,to make b 
Ah my lonesqueene,and goddefſeof my lite, 
Who {hall me pittie, yhenthou doeſt me wrong ? 


Then 


come home againe. 


Then ganagentle bonylaſſero ſpeake, 
That Marmbight, Right well he ſure did plaine: 
Thatcould great Cynthraes ſore dificaſure breake, 
And mouetotake himto her grace againe, 

Byt tell on further Colzw,as betell 
Twixthim and thee,that thee did hence diſſuade. 


Whenthus our pipes we both had wearied well, 


(Quoth he)and each anend of finging made, 
He gan to caſt greatlyking to my lore, 

And greatdiſlyking romy luckleſſelot: 
T hat baniſht had my ſelfe, like m_— torlore, 


Intothat waſte, where I __ orgot. 


The which toleane, thenceforth he counſeld mee, 


Vanmeet for man,in whom was oughtregardfull 

And wend with him, his Cynthiato ſee: 

Whoſe grace was great, & bounty moſt rewardfull. 

Beſides her cerletle Skill in making well 

Andallthe ornaments of wondrous wit, 

| Suchasall womankynd did far excell : 

Suchasthe world admyr'd and prailed it: 

So what with hope of good, and hate of 1ll, 

He me perſwaded forth with himrto fare, 

Noughttooke I with me, but mine oatenquill: 

Small needments elle need ſhepheard to prepare. 

Sotothe ſeawecame; theſea? that is 

A world of waters heaped vpon hie, 

Rolling like mountaines in wide wilderneſle, 

Horrible, hideous, roaring with hoarſe crie. 
And istheſca(quorh Coridon) ſo feartull ? 


Fezrful much more(quoth he)the hart canfear: 
2 Thouſand 


_—_—_A_ll4 | ' 
| 


- | 


\ Bold Arar life for gainetoſel!, 


 Andnought but ſeaand heauento vs ap 
ca 


____ Colin Clours 
Thouſand wyld beaſts with'deep mouthes gaping 
T herin ſtil wait poore paſſengers toreare. (direfull 
Who life doth loath,and longs deathto behold, 
Before hedie,alreadicdead with teare, 

And yct would live with heart halfe ftonie cold, 
Let himto ſea, and he ſhall ſee itthere. 
And yetasg dreadfull, as it ſeemes, 


Dare tempt thatgulf, and inthoſe wandring ftremes 
Seek waics vnknowne, waies leading downto hell. 
For as weſtood there waiting on the ſtrond, 
Bchold an hugepreat veſſellto vs came, 

Dauncing vponthe waters back tolond, 

As if it corndthedaunger oftheſame; 


- Yet was it but a wooden frame and fraile, 


Glewed togither with ſomeſubtilematter, - 
Yet had itarmesand wings,and head and taile, 
And lifero mone itſelfe yponthe water. | 


- Strange thing, how bold & ſwiftthe monſter was, 


That neither card for wynd,nor haile,nor raine, 
Nor ſwelling waues,butthoronghthemdid paſſe 
So proudly, that ſhe made themroare againe. 


 Thefameaboord vsgemtlydidreceaue, 
And without harme vs farreaway did beare, 


So farre that land our mother vs did leaue, 
re, 
re, 


Then hartleſſequite and full of inwa 
Thar ſhepheard' — rometotell, 
Vnder what skie,or in what world we were, 
Inwhich I aw no!iuing peopledwell. 


Who 


come homeagaine, 


Who me recomforting allthat hemight, -' - + 
Told methatthatſame was the Regiment 
Ofagreat ſhepheardeſle,that Cynthia highr, 
Hisliege his Ladie,and his lifes Regent. 
Ifthen(quoth I) a ſhepheardeſle ſhebee, |. 
Where bethe flockes and heards, which ſhedoth 
On which ſhe vſcth forto feed her ſheepe ? 
Theſe bethe hills (quorh hehtheſurges hie, 
-mthiaher heards doth feed: | 


And where may I the hills and paſtures ſee, (keep? 


On which faire C 
Her heards be thouſand fiſhes with their frie, 
Which inthe boſome of the billowes breed. 
Ofthemthe ſhepheard which hathchargein chief, 


Is Triton blowing loud his wreahedhorne+' } | | 


Ar ſound whereof, they all fortheirrelief” 
Wendtoo and fro at euening and at morne. |. 
And Protews ekewith him does driue his heard 
Offtinking Sealesand Porcpilces rogethery JET 
With hoary head and deawy dropping beard, | 
Compelling them which way he liſt, and whether. 
And 1amongthe reſt of many leaſt, "TH, 
Haue inthe Oceanchargeto me _ 

Wherel will live ordieatherbeheait, 

And ſerue and honour her with faithfull mind. 
Beſides an hundred Nymphs all heauenly borne, 
Andof immortallrace ,doo ſtill attend 

To waſh faire Cynthiaes ſheep, whethey be ſhorne, 
And fold them vp, whenthey hane madeanend. 
Thoſe be the ſhepheards which my Cynthiaſerue, 


Atſea,belide athouſand moe at land : 
5-3] For 


The firſtro which we nigh approc 


Andisthere other, then whercon we ſtand? 


Cohn Gloutrs. . 


 Forland andſca my Cyathiadothdeſerne 


To hauc in her commandement at hand. 
Thereat[Wondred much, tillwondring more 
And more,at tengthrweland far offdeſcryde : 
Which ſightmuch gladed me; for muchatore 
I featd, leaſtland wencuer ſhould haue eyde: 
Thorero our ſhip her courſedirettlybent, 

As it the way ſhe pertoQtly had knowne. 

We Lundaypaſle;byrhatiamenameis ment = 
An lſhnd, which the frftroweſt-was ſhowne. 
Fromthenceanother world of land we kend, 


. 


Floting amidthe(eaiin icopardic, 

Andround about with mightie whiterocks hemd, 
A atopanning crueltic. 

Thoſe ſameihe ſhepheard told me, were the fields 
In which dame Cyzthi4 her landheards fed, 


Fairegoodly fields,then which Armullayields 


None fairer,nor more fruitfullto bered. 

vv hed,was 
Anhigh headl4hd thruſt tar intothe ſea, 
Liketo an horne,whereof the name it has, 
Yer ſeemedto beagoodly pleaſant lea: 
Theredid aloftie mountat firſt vs greet, _ 
Which did aſtately heape of ſtones vpreare, 


'Thatſeemd amid the ſurges for to fleet, 


Much greater thenthat frame, which vsdid beare : 
Theredid our ſhip her fruitfull wombe vnlade, 
And pur vs all aſhore on Cythias land. | 
What land is that thou meanſt (then C»aly ſayd) 


Ah 


comehome againe. 

Ah Caddy(thenquothCalin)thous afon, 
T hat haſt not ſeene leaſt part of natures worke: 
Much morethereis vnkend,thenthou doeſt kon, 
And much morethar does from mens knowledge 
For tharſame land much larger isthenthis, (lurke. 
And other menand beaſts and birds duth feed : 
There fruitfull corne,faire trees, freſh herbage is 
Andall thingselſerhat lining creatures need. | 


Belides m oodly rmersthere appeare, | | 


Nowhitinferiourtwrhy Funchins praiſe,” ' 
. Or vnto Alloorto Mwllacleare: [2 8 T7] 
Noughthaſtthou fooliſh boy ſcene inthy daies; 
But it thatlandberhere(quorh he) as hereg/ ©: 
Andistheyr heauen likewiſethereall one?:- i; ->t1. 
And if like heanen, beheauenly graces there, : ' -* 
Likeas in this ſame world where wedo wone?. 
Both heauenand heauenlygracesdo much moxe 
(Quothihe) abound inthat ſame land;thenthis.,'// 
Forthere all happie peaceand plenteous ſtore 41! If 
Conſpirein onetomake contented life : . 1:17 ir 
No wayling there nor wretchedneſſeis heardyi! © | 
No bloodieiſſues nornoleprofiesg! 7, [2 1; 2h 
Noegrieſly famine;norno raging fiveardzi 2' 6/7 7: | 
Nonightly bodrags,norno hueanderies;'i'r' 
Theſhepheardsthereabroad may ſafely lie, - | 
On hills and downes,withouten dread or daunger: 
Norauenous.woluesthe good mans hopedeftroy, 
Norout!lawes fell afray the foreftraunger.07!/ 
T here learned arts do floriſhin great honor; | 
And Poets witsarc hadin peerlefſeprice: + | 


Religion 


Fines ew, 


WOT 0/8 WAL x -+ ' 


- : 
— 
- ns, — —— E 


— ——— 


Religion Fe x powretorcſt vponher, 


Aduancipg vertue and ſuppreſsing vice. _ 
For end,all good.all grace there frecly growes, 
Had people grace it gratcfullyro vie: | 

For God hispifts there plenteoully beſtowes, 
But graceleſſemen +. greatly do abuſe. 

Bur ſay on further, then ſaid Corylas, . 
The reſt of thinc - lng 7 ey ded. . 
Foorthanourvoyage weby paſſe, 
(Quoth he)gs viajes ſhepherd ſtill vs guyded, 
Vntill that weto Cynthiaes preſence came : 
Whoſeglotiegreaterthen myfimplethori 1; 
I found much IONS fatne; 
Such greanes grenny roought>:': 
Buti lher likeongh ray 1. rread,: 
I wauld herly PIE lillies, 
Vpon a vi Mbenkiradomed died, BY 
WithR og. 
Orlikethe'circicrofa Turle true, 


| Inwhich all colours of therainbow bee; 


Or like faire Phebes garlond ſhining new, 
Inwhichall puce on one may ice. 
Bur vaine ig is torhinke by paragone- 
Ofearthlythings;toiudge of things diuine: 
Her power, her mercy,and her wiſedome,none 
Candeeme,burwhorhe Godhead can define. 
Whythendoi Ebaſe ſhepheard bold and blind, 
Preſumetherhings ſoſacrtdto prophane? 
More faririsradore with humble mind, 
The imageofthe heauens in ſhape humane. i 
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come home agalne. 
ay” that rar broke his tale aſunder, 

Saying, By wondring atthy Cynthiaes praile : 
Colin thy Srcurqigs. mr care tine ao 
And her TY ſelfe vpraife. _ 
But let vshearewhar grace ſhe ſhewed thee, 
And how ers; 67 ſtrange, thy cauſe aduan- 
+ TheſhepheardoftheOcean(quothhe) (ecd? 
Vntothat Goddeffe grace me firſt enhariced: 
And to mine oatenpipeenclin'd hereare, 
T hat ſhethencefdrththerein gan take delight, 
And it deſirdat timely houres to heare, © © 


All were my notes butrudeindroughty dight, wry 


For not by meaftireof her owne great my 
And wondrous worth ſhe mort my fimpleſorig, 
ard ought could fynd 


Worth k ,emongſtchat learried throng,” 
Why 7 (ſaid Alexis then) whatneedeth ſhee 
Thar iso eardeſle her ſelfe ; 


And hath ſo-many ſhepheards inher fee, 
Tohearetheeſmg,a {imple fillyElfe? © 
Orbethe ſhepheardswhichdoſerneher lacſic? 
That they liſtnottheirmery w__ g__ 
Or betheir pipes vntunable and craelie, | 
Thatthey cannot her honour worthilie? 
Ah nay (ſaid Colin) neither ſo,norſo, 
For better ſhepheards benot vnder skie, . 
Nor better hable, whenthey liſttoblow, 
Their pipes aloud,her nameto glorifie. 
: There1s good Harpalwsnow woxen aged, 
In faithful! ſeruice of faire _—_ 


And 
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iy notes vntotheir wonted height, - 
That maythy M#/eand maresto nffrth allure. 
—_ eis Pal 0. hn prailc, 
Ibehe.cnuicarmyruſtiekquill:——_ 
His runcs from laies to matter of moresktll. 
And there is oid Palemonfree from ſpight, aha 
| arcftull pipe may makethehearerrew: 
e may rewed bemore right, 
ng vntillquite hoarſc he grew. 


| Andthereis Als er thraughly taught, 


In all this kill though knowen yet tofew, 


Yer wereheknowneto Cynthizas heought, 


His Eliſeis would be redde anew. 

Who liuesthat canmatchrhar heroick ſong, 
Which he hath of that mightie Princeſſe made? 
O dreaded Dread,donotthy ſelferhat wrong, 
Toler thy famelie ſoin hidden ſhade: 

Bur'call it forth, Ocall him forthtothee, 
Toend thy gloriewhich hehath begun: 

That wed finiſht hath as it ſhould be, 
Nobraner Poeme can be vnder Sun. 

Nor Ponor Tybars ſwans ſo much renowned, 


Nor all the brood of Greece ſo highly praiſed, j 
FS an 
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Can match that Asſe whe it withbayes is crowned, 
Andtothepitchof herpericQionrailed. [ 
And there isanew ſhepheard late vpſprong, | 
The which doth all afore him far ſurpaſſe- | 
Appcaring well inthat well cuned ſong, 
Which late he ſung vmtoaſcornfull laile. 
Yetdoth histrembling Ms/ebutlowly flie, 
Asdaring nottooraſhly moutonhighe, 
Anddoth hertender plumes as yet burtrie, 
Inlones ſoftlaiey and looſer thoughes delight, = 
Thenrouzethy feathers quickly Daniell, 
And to what courſethou pleaſethy ſelfe aduance: 
Bur moſt me ſeemes, thy accent willexcell, | 
In Tragick plaintsand palsionate miſchance. 
Andthere that ſhepheard ofthe Oceanis, 
Thar ſpends his wit in loues conſuming ſmarts | 
Full ſweetly rempred is that M#/ſcof his | 
Thatcan empierce a Princes mightic harr. 

There allo is (ah no,he is notnow) 

But fince { ſaid heis, he quite is gone, 

Amyntas quite is goneand lies full low, 

Hauing his Amaryllileft tomone, 

Helpe, Oye ſhepheards helpe yeall inthis, 
Helpe Amaryllisthis herloſſeto mourne: 

Her loſſeis yours, your lofſe Amynt is, 

Amyntas floure of ſhepheards pride forlorne: 

He whileſt he lined was thenobleſt waine, 

That ever piped in an oatenquill: 
Both did he other, whichcould pipe, maintaine, 
And eke could pipe himſelfe with paſsing $kill 
And therethough laſtjnot leaſt is Aetron, 


Apgentler ſhepheard may no wherebefound : {i 
+ Bs Whoſe 


SY 


Whoſe The. oye 

ie EnGoezeatyt 
All theſe,and mar onrooremaing, 
Now after: err iN 
But while 


Alttchdoft snonet in Pang, 
Allt O fi rar ber 
And dothcirGymabiei 
Yertfound mg #0 1 dah - 
Not formiy skill atſthenke 0 
Then! p Jlonelvlaſle hi Lucida, 
W zough of { earthen hah rl: 


nd honour Cynthia, 
15 which ſhe doth hold 


Burofſo 


Inkerroinew th Rs fayd, | 
Tharſcems, with ther favor foundeſt 
Orart ingratefi 4 OE __ | 


' Thatnoneofall 
" Abfarbeir(h yort 


aa frome, 


Thatl of gentle] dsſhouldili deſerve: 
Forthatmy ſelfeT erobe/ 


Vaſſall toone,whom all my dayes ſerve. 
Thebeameofbeaui park 


ed from aboue, 
The floure of verrueand pure chaftitie: 
offweet ioy and perfeRt loue, 
T he pearleofpeerlefiegrace and modeſtic, 
Toher mythonghes I aily dedicate, 
To her my heart Inightly martyrize: 
To hermy lonelJowlydoproftrate, | 
\ Toherm life Iwyhollyſacrifice, 


| My hooght,m heart; My AO life is ſhee: 


And 
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| And Ihetseueronely,cnerone: 

One cuer I all vowed hersto bee, 

One euer I; and others neucr none, 

__ ThenthusLMebſſaſaid;Thriſe happie Mayd, 
Whom thoudocftſocnforcetodeific: 

' Thatwoods,andhills,and valleyes;chou haſt made, 

| Hernametoecchovmo heauen hie. 

ow” ſay,who elſe vonchſafed —_— race? 


ey all(quoth he)megrac ol goody well, 
Thi: all = [burinchehheftr ACC, 
Y riana,fifter vnto Attrofell, 


as in agolden cofer, 


In whoſebraue mynd 
All heauenly gifts and riches locked are : | 
 Morerich Ro pearles of 7»de,or gold of Opher, 


| Andinherſex more wonderfull and rare. is 


| Neleſſepraiſeworthie ITheanaread, 


With mourning ſtole of caretull wydowhead, 
' Yet through thardarkſome valedo Nite poight 
Sheis the well of bountie and branemynd, 
Excelling moſt inglorie andgreatlight: = 
She is the oxnament of womankind, 
And Courts chiefgarlond with all vertues Light, 
Therefore greatCymthia her in chieteſtgrace, | 
Doth hold,and next vntoher ſelfe aduance; 

Well worthic ſhe of ſ6 honourable place: 

| Forhergreat worth anqnoble gouernance. 
Nelefſepraiſe worthie is her (iſterdeare, 

Faire Marian,the Muſes onely darling: 


Whoſe beauttie ſhynethas the morning cleare, 
C'4 | Wh 


Whoſe goodly beamesthoughthey be ouer dight” 
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Colin Clours 


With ſiluerdeaw vpon theroſes pearling. 
Neleſſepraiſe worthicis Manſilia, = | 
Beſt knowne by bearing vp great Cymthiaes traine: 
That ſame is ſhetowhom de 

Vpon herneecesdeath.I did complaine, 

She is the paterneoftrue 
2 » 19> 69:4: crea Wo; 
ww iencxtat ter 1ato "= 
As ſheisne1 5/42 meg NES 
Ne lefle praiſe worthie Galathesſeemes, 


Thenbeſt oj _ pane _ 
Faire Galatheawith bright ſhining beames, 
Inflaming feeble — herds view, . 


She therethenwaited vpon Cynthia, 
Yetthereisnother won, but here with vs 
About the borders of ourrich Cosbhma, 
Now made.of Mat the Nymph delitious. 
Neleſle praiſworthie faire Neer4is, 
Xeeraours,not theirs,thoughthere ſhe be, 
For of the famons Shure,the Nymph ſheis, 


_ Forhighdeſert, aduaunſttothar degree, 


She is the bloſome of grace and curtelie, 
Adorned withall honourable parts : 
Sheisthebraunch of truenobillitie, 

Belou'd of high and low with faithfull harts. 
Neleſſeprailworthic Stellado Ircad, 
Thoughabught my praiſes of her neededaarre, 
Whom verſe of nobleſt ſhepheard lately dead 


Hath praiſ'd and raif'd abouc each other ftarre. 
Neleſſepraiſworthicaretheſiſters three, 


The 


comehome againe. 
The honor ofthenoblefamilie: 
Of which I meaneſt boaſt my ſelfetobe, 
And moſtthat vnto them Iamſo nie. 
Phylls,Charills,and (weet Amarylls, 
Phyllis the faire,is eldeſt ofthethree: 
Thenext to her, is boumtifull Charilles, - 
But th'youngeſtis the higheſt indegree. 
Phyllis the floure of rareperfeQtion, | 
Faire ſpreading forth herleaues with freſhdelight, 
That with their beauties amorous reflexion, 
Bereaue of ſence eachraſh beholders ſight, 
Bur ſweet Charills is the Paragone 
Of peerleſleprice,and ornament of praiſe, 
Admyrd of all, yet enuied ofnone, 
Throughthemyld —_— ofhergoodly raies. 
Thriſe happiedo I hold thee nobleſwaine, 
The which artof ſorichaſpoilepoſſeſt, 
Andit embracing deare without diſdaine, 
 Haſtſole poſſeſsion inſochaſtea breſt: | 
Of all the ſhepheards daughters which there bee, 
 Andyetthere bethe faireſt vnder $kie, 
Or that elſewhere I euer yerdid ſee. 
A fairer Nymph yertneuer ſaw minecie: 
She isthe pi ide and primroſe of thereſt, 
Madeby the maker ſelferobeadmired : 
Andlike a goodly beacon high addreft, 
Thar is with ſparks of heauenle beautie fired. 
But Amaryllis, whether fortunate, 
Or elſe vnfortunate may I arcad, 
That freed is from Cupids yoke by fate, 
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Since which hedorh new bands aduenturedread.' | 


Shepheard dwhy op 1s heard to be 
In this or that pray{d di apart, 
In her thou maiſtthem all afcmbiel ſce, 
And ſeald v P inthechreaſure of her hart, 
Nethecle he orthic gentle Flauia, 


Netheeleſſe worthiecuntcous Candida, 
For thyrrueloucandloyaltic Ideeme. 
Beſides yermany mothat Cynthiaſerue, 


Right noble Nymph andhighio becommended, 
"But if I all ſhould praiſeascheydelerue, 


This ſun would failemeerel halfe had ended. 
Thereforcinclofureof athankfull mynd, | 
Idcemeit beſtto hold eternally, 2 ed 
Their bounteous deeds.and noble fauours ſhrynd, 
Thenby diſcourſe them toindignifie. | 
So hauing faid, Aglaurs himbeſpake: 
Colin,well worthic werethoſe goodly fauours 
Beſtowd onthee,that ſoofthem doeft make. 
And them requiteſt with thy thankfulllabours. 
But of great Cynthiaesgoodneſſeand high grace, 
Finiſhthe ſtorie which thou haſtbegunne. 
More eath (quorh he) it is in ſuch a caſe, 
How to begin, then know how to hauedonne. 
For euerie oiftand cueric goodly meed, 
Which ſhe on me beſtowd;demaunds aday, 
And euerie day,in which ſhedid a deed, 
Nemaunds a yeare it duly:todiſplay. 
Her words were like a ſtreame of honny _— 
c 
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come homeagaine. 

* Thewhichdoth ſoftly trickle fromthe hine: 
Hableto meltthe hearers heart vnweeting, 

And cketo makethe dead againealiue. | 
Herdeeds werelike great gluſters of ripegrapes, 
Which load the bunches of the fruitfull vine: 
Offring to fall into each mouth that gapes, 
And fill the ſame with ſtore of timely wine. 
Her lookes werelike beames of the morning Sun, 
Forth looking through the windowes of N 
When firſtthe fleccje cartell haue begun 
Vponthe perled grafſeto maketheir teaſt. 
Her thoughts arelikethe fume of Franckincence, 
Which from a golden Cenſer forth dothriſe: 


And throwing forth ſweet odours moins frothece | 


Inrolling globes vptothe vauted skies. 

The cradle of her ownecreation : 

Emonegſtthe ſeats of Angels heauenly wrought, 

Much likean Angellin all formeand faſhion. | 
Colin({aid Cuddythen)thou haſt forgor 


There ſhe beholds with high aſpiring thought, 


4 Thy ſelfe,meſeemes,toomuch,to mount ſohie : 


Such loftie flight, baſe ſhepheard ſeemeth not, _ 

From flocks and fields,to Angels and toskie. | 
True(anſwered he)but her great excellence; 

Lifts me abouethe meaſure of my might: 

That being fild with furious inſolence, 

I feele my (elfelikeone yrapt in ſpright. 

For when Irhinkeof her, as oft ought, 

Then want I wordstoſpeakeit fitly forth: 

And when Iſpeakeofher what I havethoughr, 
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' Yer\will [thinke ofher, yer will I ſpeake, 


*._ Colin Clours 


.I cannot thinke accordingto her worth. 


* 


Solong as lifemy limbs doth hold rogether, 
And whenasdeath theſe vizall bands (hall breake, 
Her namerecorded I wil leauefor eucr. 


. 


Hernamein (rg agg I will endoſle, 
Thar as the trees do grow , her name may grow: 


 Andintheground cach where will it cngrofle, 
_ And fill with Rones,thatall men may it know. 


The ſpeaking woods and murmaring waters fall, 
Her name lleteach in knowentermes to frame: 
And cke my lambs when-ſortheir dams they call, 
Heteach to call for Cymhia by name. 
Andlong while aſter Iamdead and rotten: 
Am6gſtthe ſhepheards daughters dancing rownd, 
My layes made of her ſhall not be forgonen. 
But ſung by them with flowry gyzlonds crownd. 
& ye, whofoycbe,that ſhall ſurviue: 

25 yehearcher memory renewed, 


 Bewitneſſeofher boumtic here aliue, 


Which ſheto.Colin her poore ſhepheard ſhewed. 
Much was thewhole aſſembly ofthoſe heards, 

Moov'd athis fpeech)ſo feelingly bo {pake: 

Andftood awhile aſtoniſhrt at his words, 

Till The#ylisatl{afttheic litencebrake, 

Saying, Why Colin, fincethou foundſtfuch grace 

With Cynthjaandall hernoblecrew : 

Why didſtchou cuerleauethar happieplace, 


 Inwhichſuch wealth might vntothee accrew? 


Andback returnedttothus barrein ſoyle, 
| [2 \Vhere 
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Where cold and careand penury do dwell : 
Hereto keep ſheepe, with hunger and with toyle, 
Moft wretched he,that is and cannot tell. 
Happic indeed ({aid Clin) I him hold, 
That maythart bleſſed preſence ſtill enjoy, 
Of fortune and of enuy vncomprrold, 
Which ſtill ace wont moſt happieſtates annoy - 
But Ibythat which tile whule Iprooued: © 
Some partof rhoſe enormities did ſee, 
The which in Court continually hooued, 
And followd thoſe v/hich happie ſeemd tobee. 
Therefore [ ſilly man, whoſe dayes 
Had inrudehelds benealtogether ſpent, 
Dareſt not aduenture ſuch vnknowen wayes, 
Nor truſttheguileof fortunes blandiſhment, 
Bur rather choſe back xo my ſheep to tourne, 
Whoſe vtmoſt hardneſle I before had tryde, 
Thenhauing learnd repentancelate,to mourne | 
Emongſtthoſe wretches which I theredeſcryde, 
Shepheard (faid The#ylis)irfeemes of ſpight = 
Thou ſpeakeſtthus gainſt their felicitie, 
Whichthon enuicft, rather thenofright | 
That ought in them blamewonthiethou docſt ſpie, 
Cauſe haue Inone(quothhe)of cancred will 
Toquitethem ill,that medemeand fo well: 
Bur clfe-regard of priuate goodor ill, 
Moues me of each,ſoas I found,totell 
And cketowarne yong ſhepheards wandring Wis 
' Whichthrough report of that lines painted bliſle, 


Abandonquiet home, toſecke forit, | 
D 2 /ind 
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| Colin Clours 


Andlecnneninihensloſemilied amide. 
For ſvothto fay,itisno lortof life, + 
For hephendfeedieadinche ameplace, 

Where cachone ſeeks with malice and with frife, 


Torhruſtde 
- Himfelfet raiſe : 
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M1 iebyþ doſe into his ſecrecie; 

—- hr 1 hi my guilcfull hollow hart, 

Maskec M i 1 oi difſembling cunclic, 

A filedre withtearmes of art, 
 Noart ofſchoote,] t Countiers{choolery 

Forarts offchoolthauc there ſmall countenance, 


Coumted but toyes tobulje ydlebraines, 

And therdyroſeſdurs find ſmall maintenance, 
Burtobeinſtruments of others gaines. 

Ne is there placefor any gentle wit, 
Vnleſſetopleaſe,itſelfe it canapplic: 

But ſhouldred is,or out ofdoorequite ſhir, 

As baſe,or blunt, vnmeet for melodie. 

For each mans worth is meaſured by his weed, 
As harts by hornes,rafles by theireares: 
Yer aſles been not all whoſe cares exceed, 
Nor yetall harts,that hornes the higheſt beares. 
For higheſt lookes hanenor the higheſt mynd, 


Norhaughtic wore moſt full of higheſt —_— 
ut 
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But arelike bladders blowen vp with wynd, 
T hat being prickt do vaniſh inronoughts, 
 Euenſuch 1sall their vaunted vanitie, 
Nought elſe but (moke, that fumeth ſooneaway, 
Such 15 their gloriethatin {imple cie 
Seemegreatelt , whentheir garments are moſt gay. 
Sothey themſclues for praiſeof fooles do ſell, 
Andall their wealth for painting ona wall; 
With price whereof,they buy a golden bell, 
And purchace higheſtrowmes in bowreand hall: 
Whiles ſingle Truthand ſimple honeſtic 
Do wander vpand downe deſpyſd of all; 
 Theirplaineattire ſuch glorious gallantry 
Diſdaines ſo much,thatnonethem in doth call. 

Ah Colin (then ſaid Hobbino!)the blame 
Which thou impureſt, is too generall, 
As it notany gentle wit of name, | 
Nor honeſt mynd might there be found atall. 
For well I wot, ſith I my ſelfe was there, 
To wait on Lobbin( Lobbin well thou kneweſt) 
Full many worrhie ones then walting were, 
As euer elſe in Princes Court thou vewelſt. 
Of which,among you many yet remaine, 
Whoſe names I cannot readily now gheſle: 
Thoſethar poore Sutors papers do retaine, 
And thoſethar kill of medicineprofeſle. 
And thoſethat doto Cynthia expound, 
Theledden of ftraunge languages in charge: | 
For Cynthiadoth in ſciences abound, 


\nd giues to their profeſſors ſtipendslarge. 
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Zolin Clours 
Therefore vniuſtly thou doeſt wytethemall, 
For that which thou miſlikedſin afew. 
Blame is(quorh he)more blameleſſegeneral!, 
Then chat which priuate errours doth purſeyy: 
— I wot, that rip amongſtthem bee 
ull many perſons © tworthie parts, 
Both for Lage : of ſpot "voovr — ans 
And forprofeſsion of all learned arts, 
Whoſepraiſe hereby nowhit impaired is, 
Though blamedolightonthoſethat faulticbee, 
For all the reſt do moſt-what far amis, 
And yet their oywne misfaring willnot ſee: 
For either they be puffed vp with pride, 
Orfraught with enuiethattheir galls do fell, 
Or they theirdayes to ydleneſſediuide, 
Ordrownded licin pleaſures waſtefull well, 
In which like Moldwarps nouſling ſtill they lurke, 
Vamyndfull of chiefe parts of manlineſle, 
And dothemſelues for want of other worke, 
Vaine votaries of lacſie loue profeſle, 
VWhoſeſeruice high ſobaſely they enſew, 
That Capidſelfe oftthem aſhamedis, 
And muſtring all his men in Venus vew, 
Denies them quite for ſeruitors of his. 
Andislouethen(faid Corylas)onceknowne 
In Court, and his ſweet lore profeſſed there, 
I weened ſure he was our God alone: 
And onſy woond in fields and foreſts here, 
Not ſo(quoath/he)loue moſt aboundeth there. 
For alt the yyallsand windows there are writ, 
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All full of loue,and toue,and loue my deare, 
Andall their talke and ftudic is of it. 
Ne any theredoth braue or valiant feeme, _ 
Vnleſſethat ſome gay Miſtreſſe badge he beares: 
Neany one himſeltedoth ought cſteeme, 
Vnleſſc heſwim inloue vptothe cares. 
Butthey of loueand ofhis ſacred lere, 
(As it ſhould be)all otherwiſedeuile, 
Then we poore ſhepheards are accuſtomd here, 
And him do ſue and {erue all otherwiſe. | 
For with lewd ſpeeches and licentious deeds, | 
His mightie myſteries they do prophane, 
And ole his ydlenameto otherneeds, 
Butasa complement for courting vaine. 
So himthey bo not ſerue asthey profeſle, 
But make him ferueto them for Faig vies, | 
Ah my dread Lord, that doeſtliegehearts poſleſſe, 
Auengethy ſelfe onthem fortheir abuſes. 
But we.poore ſhepheards whether rightly o, 
Orthrough ourrudeneſle intocrrourled: 
Domake religion how weraſhly go, 
Toſerue that God, that is ſogreatly dred; 
For himthe greateſt ofthe Gods we deeme, 
Bornewxhourt Syreor couples of onekynd, 
For Yenus ſelfedoth ſoly couples ſeeme, | 
Both male and femalethrough commixture ioynd. 
So pureand ſpotleſſe Cupid forth ſhe brought, 
And inthe gardens of Adons nurſt: 
Wheregrowing he, his owne perfeQtion wrought, 
And ſhortly was ofallthe Gods the firſt, HR 

- Then 


: 
. 


Or of his nature righely to define, 


—— —— 


Colin Clouts 
T1 hen got he bow and ſhafts of gold and lead, 

In which ſo fell and puiſlant he grew, - 

T hat 7ove himſelfe his powre begantodread, 
And taking vptoheauen, him godded new. 
From thence he ſhootes his arrowes cuery where 
Intothe world,at randon as he will, | 
On vs fraile men,his wretched vaſlals here, 


inſight, 
ouldeſt bee: 
So well thou worſtthe myſterie of his might, 
As if his godhead thou didfſt preſent ſee. 

Of loues perfeQion perfeQly toſpeake, 


Indeed 


\ 


come home againe. 
Indeed (faid wa9rs/ 1090 realonsreach, 
And needs hisprieſtt'expreſle his powre diuine. 
For long beforethe world h#was y bore 
And bred abouein Yenus boſome deare: 
For by his powrethe world was made of yore, 
And all that therein wondrous doth appeare. 
For how ſhould elſethirigsſo far fromattone 
And (o great enemies as of ghem bee, 
Beeuer drawnetogether into one, | 
And taught in ſuch accordanceto agree. 
Through himthe cold begantocouer heat, 
And water fire; thelight tomount on hie, 
And th'heauiedowneto peize; the hungry teat 
And voydneſleto ſecke full fatietie. 
Sobeing former foes,they wexed friends, 
And gan by litle tearneto loue each other: 
So being knit,they brought forth other kynds 


Our of the fruittull wombe of their great mother. 


Then firſt gan heauenout of darkneffe dread 
For toappeare,and brought forth cheartull day : 
Next eanthe earthto ſhew hernaked head, 
Out of deep waters which her drownd alway. 
And ſhortly after euerie liuing wight, 
Crept forth like wormes our of her {limienature, 
Soone as onthemthe Suns likegining light, | 
Had powred kindly heat and formall feature, | 
Thenceforth they gan each one his liketoloue, 
And like himſelfedefire for to beger, 
The Lyonchoſe his mate,the Turtle Doue | 
Her deate,the Dolphinhis owne Dolphinet, | | 
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But man that had the ſparke ofreaſons might, 
Morethenthereſttorule his paſsion: 
 Chofefor his louethefaireſt in his light, 
Like as himſelfe was faireſt by creation. | 
For beautieisthe bayt which with delighe ) 
Doth man allure,forto enlarge his kynd, 
Beautictheburping lamp of heauens light, 
Darting her beames intgeach feeble mynd: 
A painſt whoſepowre,nor God nor mancan fynd, 
Detence;ne ward the daunger of the wound, 
Burt being hur,ſeckero be medicynd 
Of her that firſt did ſtir that montallſtownd. 
Thendothey cry and calltoloueapace, 
With'praiers lowd importuning the skie, 
Whence hethem heares, & whe he liſt ſhew grace, 
 Doesgrauntthemgrace that otherwiſe would die. 
So loue is Lord of allthe world by right, 
Andrules their creatures by his powrtull ſaw: 
Allbeing madethe vaſlalls of his might, 
' Through ſecrerſence which tthertodoth the draw. 
' Thus oughtall louers oftheir lord todeeme: 
And with chaſte heartto honor him alway : 
_ Butwho ſoelſedoth otherwiſe efteeme, 
Areoutlayes,and his lore dodiſobay. 
For thcir deſire is baſe, and doth not merit, 
Thenameof loue, butof diſloyall luſt: 
Ne mongſttruelouers they ſhall place inherit, 
But as Exuls out of his court bethruſt, 

So hauing aid, Meliſſaſpakeat will, 
Colin, thou now full deeply haſtdivynd: 


Ot 


 Orwhowith blamecan iuſftly her vpbrayd, 


SO 


come home againe. 


Ofloue and beauticand with wondrous skill, 
Haſt Cpid(clfedepaintedin his kynd, 

Totheeareall true loners greatly bound, 

Thar doeſttheir cauſe ſo mightily defend : 

But moſt, all wemenare thy debtors found, 

That doefttheir bountie ſtill ſo much commend. 
 Tharill(faid Hobbinol!)they him requite, 

For hauing loned cuer one moſt deare: 

Heis ny with ſcorneand fouledeſpite, | 

T hat yrkes each gentle heart which it doth heare. 

Indeed (ſaid Zxcid)Ihaueoften heard 

Faire Roſalind of divers fowly blamed : 

For being to that ſwainetoocruell hard, | 

T hat her bright glorie elſe hath muchdefamed, 

But who cantell whatcauſc had that faire Mayd 


Tovſchim ſothat vied herſo well : 


l, 


For louing not? for who can lone compel 
And ſooth to ſay,it is foolhardiething, 
Raſhly trowyten Ereatures ſo diuine, 
Fordemigods they be and firſt did ſpring 

From heauen,though graftin frailneſſe feminine, 
And yell I wote,thatoft I heard it ſpoken, 

How onethat faireſt Zelenedid reuile: 

Through iudgement of the Gods to been ywroken 
Loſt both his eyes and ſoremaynd long while, 
Till herecanted had his wicked rimes : 

And magdeamendsto her with treble praiſe, 
Beware therefore, ye groomes, I read betimes, 


How raſhly blame of Roſalind yeraile. 
Ez || Ala 
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Ah ſhepheards (then ſaid Colin)yene weer 
Hoy great a guilt vpon your heads ye draw: 
To makeſo bold a doome with words vameert, 
Ofthing celeſtiall which ye neuer ſaw. 
For ſheis not like asthe orher crev 
Of thepheards daughters which emongft you bee, 
But of diuineregard and heauenly hew , 
Excelling allthateuer yedid ſec. 
Notthento her that ſcorned thing ſobaſe, 
Bur to my ſeltethe blame that lookt ſo hie : 
So hic herthoughts as ſhe her ſelfe haue place, 
Andloath calhlowti thing with loftie eic. 
Yet ſo much gracelet her vouchſateto grant 
Tolimpleſwaine, fith her I may not loue : 
Yet that I may her honour paravant, 
And praiſe her worth,though far my wir aboue, 
Such grace ſhall beſomeguerdon for the griefe, 
And long affliction which Ihaueendured: 
©nch grace ſometimes ſhall giuemefomerelicfe, 
And caſe of paine which cannot berecured. 
Andyemy flow ſhepheards which do ſce 
And hearethelanguours of my too long dying, 
Vntothe world forever witneſſebee, 
That hers I die,noughttotheworld denying, 
T his fimpletrophe of her great conqueſt. 

So hauing ended;he from ground did riſe, 
Andafterhim vproſeckeallthereſt: 
All loth topart,butthatthe glooming skies, 
Warnd themto draw their bleating flocks toreſt, 
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Se QA 
Aſtrophel. 


Qs heards that wont on pipes of oaten reed, 

of. times to plarne your loues concealed ſmart: 
And with your piteous layes hane learnd tobreed 
Compaſzion in acountre) 5 hart. £ It 
 Hearkenyegentle shephearas tomy ſong, ] 
And place my dolefull plaint your plaints emong. "If 


T 0 you alone 1 ſing this monrafull verſe, 

T he mournful# verſe that ener man heard tell: | 
T oyou whoſe ſoftened hearts it may empierſe, || 
VV ith dolours dart for death of Aﬀtrophel. | 
T 0 you 1 ſing and to none other wieht, 

For well 1 wot my rymes bene rudely dight. 


Yet as they been,if any nycer wit 
Shall hap to heare,or conet themto read : 


T hinke he , that ſach are for ſuch ones moſt fit, 
Made not to pleaſe the lining but the dead, 
Ani if in bim found pity ener place, 

Let him be mood to pity ſuch acaſe. 


Gentle Shepheard borne in Arcaay, 


4 XOf gentleſt race that cucr ſhepheard bore: 
| Abour 


— - __— . 


 Farpalsi 


Colin Cloutrs 


About thegralsic s of Hamony, % 
Didkeepe his ſheep, his lirle ſtock and ſtore. 
Full carefully hekeptthemday and night, 


In faireſt fields, and A#rophet he hight. 


- Young 4#ropheltheprideof ſhepheards praiſe, 


Young A#rophel the ruſtickelafles loue : 

all the paſtors of hisdaies, 
In all that leemly hepheard might behoue. 
In onething oy yeng ofthebeſt, 
That he was not ſo happic asthereſt. 
For fromthetimethac kirſtthe Nymph his mother 
Him forth did bring,and caught her lambs to feed: 
A ſclender (waine excelling tar cach other, 
In comely ſhape, like her that did him breed. 


Hegrew vp faſt ingoodneſſeand ingrace, - 
And doubly fairewox both in mynd and face. 


| | 

Which daily moreahd more he did augment, 
With gentle yageand demeanure myld: 
Thatall mens hearts with ſecret rauiſhment 
He ſtole away,and weetingly beguyld. 


_ Neſpight itſelfethatall goodthings doth ſpill, 


Found ought in him,that ſhe could ſay was ill. 


His ſports werefaire,his ioyance innocent, 
Sweet without ſowre,and honny without gall : 
And he himſelfe feemd made for meriment, 
Merily masking both in boyyreand hall. 
TY | There 


come home againe, 


There was noplealurenordelightfull play, 
When AStrop e{ſo CUCcrWAaSAaway. 


For he could pipe and daunce,and caroll ſweet, 
Emongſtthe thepheards intheir ſhearing feaſt : 
As Somers larkethat with her ſong doth greet, 
Thedawning day forth comming from the Eaſt. 
Andlayes of lone heallo could compoſe, 
Thrile happic ſhe, whom heto praiſe did choſe. 


Full many Maydens oftendid him woo, 
Themto vouchſafe emongſt his rimestoname, 
Or make for them as he was wont todoo, 
For her that did his heart with loue inflame.. 
For whichthey promiſed todight for him, 

Gay chapelets of lowers and gyrlondstrim. 


And many a Nymph both of the wood and brooke, 
Soone as his oaten pipe began to ſhrill: 

Both chriſtall wells and ſhadie groues forſooke, 
To hearethecharmes of his enchanting kill, 

And brought him preſerits, lowers if it wereprime, 
Or mellow fruit if it were harueſttime. 


Buthe for none of them did carea whit, 
Yet wood Gods for them oft {1ghed ſore: 
Nefortk:eir gifts vnworthie ofhis wit, * 
Yetnot vnworthie of the countries ſtore, 
For one alone he cared, forone he ſight, 


His lifesdeſire,and his dearelones delight. 
$8. Stella 
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S$tellathe hire chohingk te ings 
As faire as Yenws os the faireſt faire; 
- 4 __ never ing cie, q 

ot her poimed beames through pureſt aire, 
Her hedid by ans healonedid honor, 
Histhoughts,his rimes, his ſongs wereall vp6 her, 


Toherhe vowd theſeruice ofhisdaies, 
On her he ſpenttheriches of his wir : 


+ For herhe made hymnes of immornll praiſe, 


Ofonely hec he ſung,hethought,he writ. 
Her,and but her of loue Es deemed, 
Forallthereſtbutlitleheeſtecmed. 


Ne her with ydlewords alone he wowed, 

And ar. vaine(yet verſes are not vaine) 

But with braue deeds to her ſole ſeruice vowed, 
And bold atchieuements her did cntertaine. 
For both in deedsand words henounred was, 
Both wiſc and hardie(roo hardic alas) 


Inwreſtling nimble,and in renning ſwift, 
In ſhooting ſteddie,and in ſwimming frong: 
Well madeto ftrike,tothrow,toleape,to lift, 


Andalltheſportsthat ſhepheards are emong, 


In cuery one he vanquiſhrt cuery one, 
He vanquiſht all,and vanquiſht was of none. 


Beſides,in hunting ſuch felicitic, 
Or rather infelicitic he found : 


. 
——— 


come home againe. 


T hateuery field and foreſt far away, 

He ſought, wherefaluage beaſts domoſ abound, 
No beaſt ſo faluage but he coulditkill, 
Nochace fo hard,but hetherein had kill, 


Such $kill matchtwith ſuch co 
Did prick him foorth with proud deſire of praile: 


Toleeck abroad, of daunger nought y'drad, -_ 


His miftreſſe name, and his owne fameto raiſe, 
W hatneed perill to be ſought abroad, 
Sinceround about vs,it doth make aboad ? 


It fortuned as he,thatperilous game 

In forreine ſoyle purſued faraway : 

Into a foreſt wide, and waſte he came 
Where ftorc he heard to beof ſaluage pray. 
So wide a foreſt and ſo waſteas this, 

Nor famous Ardeyn,nor foyyle Arlois. 


There his welwouentoyles and ſubtiltraines, 
Helaid the brutiſhnationto enwrap : ! 


So well he wrought withpraQtiſe and with paines, 


That he of them great troups did ſoone entrap, | 
Full happie man(miſweening much) was hee, | 
Soricha ſpoile within his power toſes. 


Eftfoones all heedleſſe of his deareſt hale, 
Full greedily intothe heard hethruſt : 
Toſlaughter them, and worke their finall bale, 


Leaſt that histoyle ſhould of their troups be bruft. 
'E 2& Wide 
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Wide wounds emongftthem many one he made, 
Now wah his ſharp boreſpear,now with his blade. 


His care was all how bethemall might kill, 
That none might ſcape(ſo partiall vnto none) 
Il mynd ſo muchto mynd anothers ill, 
Astobecome vnmyndtull of his owne. 

But pardon that vncothe cruell skies, 
That from himſelfeto them withdrew his cies, 


1 that beafily rout, 

A cruell beaſt of molt accurſed brood : | 
Vpon himrurnd(deſpeyre makes cowards ſtout) 
And with fell toothaccuſtomed to blood, 
Launched his thigh with ſo miſchicuous mighe, 
That ithoth bone and muſcles ryued quight. 


Sodeadly wasthedifr and deepthe wound, 
And ſo huge ftreames of blood thereout did flow: 
That he endured notthe direfull ound, 

But onthecold deare carth himſelfedid throw. 
The whiles the captiuc heard his nets did rend, 
And haning nonetolet,towood did wend. 


Ah where were yethis while his ſhepheard peares, 
Towhomaaline was nought ſodeare as hee: 
And ye faire Mayds the matches of his yeares, 
moſt ro bee? 
Ah where were ye, when heof you had need, 
Toſtop his wound that wondrouſly did bleed? 


Ah 


. 
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Ah wretched boythe (hape ofdreryhead, 
And ſad enſample of mans ſuddeinend: 

Full litle faileth but thou ſhalt be dead, 
Vnpitied, vnplaynd,of foe or frend. 
Whileſtnone is nigh, thine eylids vpto cloſe, 
And kiſſe thy lips like faded leaues of roſe, 


A ſort of ſhepheards ſewing ofthe chace, 
Astheythe foreſt raunged on aday: 

By fate or fortune came vntothe place, 
Whereas theluckleſle boy yet bleeding lay. . 
Yet bleeding lay,and yet would ſtill have bled, 
Had not good hap thoſe ſhepheards thether led, 


They ſtopt his wound(too latetoſtopit was) 
And intheir armes then ſoftly did him rearc: 
Tho (as he wild)vnto his louecd laſle, 

His deareſt loue him dolefully did beare. 
Thedolefulſt beare that euer mandid ſee, 

Was A#trophel,butdeareſt vnto mee. 


She when ſhe (aw herloueinſuch aplight, 

With crudled blood and filthie gore detormed : 
That wontto be with flowers and gyrlonds dight, 
And herdearefauoursdearly well adorned | 
Her face,the faireſt face,that eye motelee, 
Shelikewiſedid deformelike himto bee. 


Her yellow locks that ſhone ſo bright and long, 


As Sunny beames in faireſt ſomers day: 
LE 


She 
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She fierſly tore, and with outragious wrong 
From her red cheeks the roſes rent away. 
And her faire breſt thethreaſury of ioy, 

She ſpoyld thereof,and hilled with annoy. 


His palled face impiQtured withdeath, 
She bathed oft withteares and dried oft : 

And with ſweet kiſſes ſucktthe waſting breath, 
s pale and ſoft, 
And oft ſhe caldtohim,whoanſwerd noughtr, 
Bur onely by his lookes did tell his thought, 


Thereſtofher impatient regret, 
Andpiteous monethe which ſhe for him made: 
cantell,norany forth canſet, 

But he whoſe heart like ſorrow did inuade. 
Atlaſt when paine his vitall powres had ſpent, 


His waftcd life her weary lodgeforwent. 


Which when ſhe ſaw,ſhe ftaied nota whit, 
Bur after him did make vntimely haſte: 
Forth with her ghoſt out ofher corps did flir, 


| Andfollowed her makelike Turtle chafte. 


To prouethar death their hearts cannot diuide, 
Which liuing were ia loueſo firmly tide. 


The Gods which all things ſee,this amebeheld, 
And pitrying this paire of loverstrew : 
Transformed them there lying on the field, 
Into one flowre that is bothred and blew. 


Tr 


COI:\c NOME agalne, | 
It firſt 3cowes red, andthentoblew doth fade, | | 
Like A#trophel, whichthereinto was made, a 


And inthe midſtthereof a ſtar appeares, 

As fairly formd as any ſtarin skyes - 

Reſembling Stellainher freſheſt yeares, 

Forth darting beames of beautic from her eyes, 
Andalltheday it ſtandeth full of deow, 
Whichis therteares,that from her eyes did low, 
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' |" That hearbe of ſome, Starlight is cald by name, 

Of others Penthia,thoughnot ſo well: | 

Butthou where cuer thoudoc| findetheſame, 
Fromthis day forth docall it A#rophel.. ale 
And when ſo cuerthouit vpdoeſt rake, 
Dopluck it ſoftly for that ſhepheards ſake. 


Hereof whentydings far abroad did paſle, 

The ſhepheards all which loucd him full deare? 

And ſurefulldeareofall he loued was, Lb: | 
Did thether flock toſce what they did heare. | | By 7 

| And whenthatpitteous ſpeQaclethey vewed, | 1 

| Theſamewithbitterteares they all bedeyed. J 


And euery one did make exceeding mone, it 3+. 
With inward anguiſh and greatgriefe oppreſt : + | - 
And euery onedid weep and waile,and mone, | Eq 
And meanes deviz'd is his ſorrovy belt. 
That fromthat houre ſince firſt on gralsie greene, TFH | 


Shepheards kept ſheep, was not like mourning oy 
ut 


——  —— 
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Bur firſt his ſiſter that Clorind hight, 
The gentleſt ſhepheardeſlethat liues this day + 
And moſtreſembling both in ſhape and ſprighr 
Her brother deare, began this dolefulllay. 

the fweerneſſe of the vearſe, 


In ſortas ſhe it ſung, [will rehearle, 


———_ 


POE LEO LyVAR LOG Yo 
AZ me, to whom ſhall Imy caſecomplaine, 

| That may compaſsion my impatient griefe ? 
Or where ſhall I vnfold my inward paine, 

That my enrienheart may find relicfe ? 


Shall I vnto theheauenly powres it ſhow ? 
Or vntocarthly menthat dwell beloy? 


Toheanens? ahthey alas theauthors were, 
And workers of my vnremedied wo : * 
For they foreſeewhatto vs happens here, 
And they forefaw, yetſuffred Tobe ſo. 
Fromthem comes good, from themcomesalſo il, 
T hat whichthey made, whocanthem warneto 


(ſpill. 
Tomen? ahthey alas like wretched bee, © Ir; 
And ſubject tothe heauensordinance:- 
Bound to abide whareuer they decree, 
Their beſtredreſle,is their beſt ſufferance. 
How thencan they like wetched comfortmee, 
The whichnolefle,need comforted tobee? 


Thentomy ſelfe will I my ſorrow mourne, 
Sith none aline hke ſorrowtfull remaines: 
Andto my ſelfe my plains (hall back rerourne, 
To pay their vſury with doubled paines. * 

T he woods,the hills, the riuers ſhall refound 


T he mournfull accent of my forrowes ground. 
G Woods, 
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VVeoads, hills andricers,now are deſolate, 
Sith he is gonethe whichchem all did. grace: 
And all the fields do wailetheir widow ftate, 
Sich death3heir faireſt flowre did latedeface. 
The faireſt flowre in field that euer grew, 
VVas 4ropbel;that was, weall mayrew-. 


VVhat cruell harid of curſed foe vnknowne; 


Hath cropt theftalke which bore fo faire a lowre?: 

Vatimelygrope,before it well were growne, 

Andclcanedefacedinvntimely howre. 
Great loſſetoall, bur greateſt loflerto mee: 


Bre 2now weydonds, Oye ſhephcards lafſes,. 
Sith ME akick bender rranry gon? . 
eo EEEm—_—_ goneto aſhos, 
Neuer againe rgyrlond on, 
Inſteadof a eroſad eSnoWe, 


And binecr Elder, brokenfromthe bowe. 
Ne ecuer {ingthe loue-layes which he made, 


 VVhocuermadeſuctlayes of loueas hee? 
Ne cycrreadtheriddics, which he fayd 


Vnto yourſciues,tornake you mery glee: 
Your mery-glecisnow laidall abed, 
Your mery makernow alaf{cis dead. . 

boo'ss|. | Deat 


# 
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Deaththedeuourerofall worlds delight, 
Hath robbed you andreft fromemy ioy : 
Both you and me, andalltheworldhequight 
Hath robd of ioyance,and letladannoy. 
loy.ofthe wortd,and ſhepheards pride was hee, 
Shepheardshopeneuerlike againeto ſee. 


Oh death that haft vsof ſuch richesreft, 
Tet vs at leaſt, whathaſtthou with it done? 
VVhat isbecome ofhim whoſe flowrehereleft 
Is but the ſhadow of his likeneſſegone. 
Scarſelikethe ſhadow of that hdrheinks 
Noughr like,but tharhe ike a ſhadedid pas, 


Bur that immorrall ſpirit, which wasdeckt 
VVith all the dowricKfceleftiatl grace: 
By ſoueraine choyce fromth'henenlyquiresſcleR, 
And lineally deriv'd from Angelsrace, 
Owhat is now of it become arcad. 
ff Ay me,can ſodiuineathing bedead? 


Ahno:itisnotdead,necan-itdie, 

But lines for aic,in bliſfull Paradiſe: 

'VVherelikeanew-bornebabeit ſoft doth lie, 

In bed of hlites wrapt intender wile. 

 Andcompaſtallabout with roſes ſweet, 
And daintie violets from head zo feer. 
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| T here thouſand birdsall of celeſtial brood, | 


To him do ſweetly carollday andnight : 
ſtraungenotes,of him well vnderſtood, 
Lull himaſleepin Angelickdelight, | 
Whilelt in fweetdreame to him preſented bee 
' Immgraall beauties, which no eye may ſee: 


But he them ſees andukes exceeding pleaſure | | 
OftheirdiuineaſpeRs,a ing plaine, 
Andkindling louein him aboueall meafure, 


| Sweetloue ftill ioyous,neuer feeling paine. 


For what ſo gopdly forme hetheredothlee, 
He may cnioy from icalous rancor tree. 


Thereliuechheineverlaſting blis, 
Sweet ſpirit neuer fearing meMKto diet 
Nedreading harmefrom any foes of his, 


 Nefearing ſaluagebeaſts more crueltie. 


Whil weherewretches waile his rmuatelack, 
And with vainevowes do often call him back. 


But livethouthereRill happie, happieſpirir, 
Andgiuevsleauetheeherethus tolament: 
Not theethatdocſtthy-heauens ioy inherit, 
But our owneſcluesthat here indolearedrenr. + 
Thus do we weepand watle,and wear our cies, 
Mourning in others, our ownenuleries. ys 
W*yY Whict 
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Which when ſhe ended had, anotherſwaine 
Of gentle wit and daintiefweer deuice: 
Whom _——_ fulldearedidentertaine, 
Whileſt here heliv'd, and held in paſcing price, 
Hight The#ylw,began his mourntull rourne, 
And madethe Maſe in his ſong to moume. 


And after him full many other moe, 

As eucriconein order lov'd him beſt, 

Gan dighrt themſelues Yexpreſletheir inward woe, 
With dolefull layes vntothetime addreft. 
ThewhichlT here in order will rehearſe, 

As fitteſt flowres todeck his mournfull hearſe. 


T he mourning Muſe of Theſtylis. 


(bowres, 


(ome forth ye Nymphes come forth, forſake you watry 
Forſake your molsy caues,and help meto lament: 

Helpmeto tune my dolefull notes to gurgling ſound 

Of Liffes rambling ſtreames:Comeler ſaltteares of ours, 

Mix with his waters freſh.Ocomelet one conſent 


loyne vsto mourne with wailfull plaints the deadly weund 


Which farall claphath made; decreed by higher powres. 
Thedreery day inwhichthey haue from vs yrent 
Thenobleſt plantthat might from Eaft to Weſt be found. 
Mourne,mourn, great Philips fall,mourn we his wotull end, 
Whom ſpitefull death hath pluct vntimely fromthe tree, 
Whiles yet his yeares in flowre,did promiſe worthiefrute. 
Ahdreadful Aarswhy didſtthou not thy knight defend? 
What wrathfull mood, what fault of ours hath mouedthee 


Of ſuch a ſhining lighttoleaue vs deftitme? 


Tho with benigneaſpeR ſometimedidſt vs behold, _ 
G } 'Thow 
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Thou haſt in Britons valonr:anedelight of old, 
And withthy preſence oft vouchlaftro attribute 
 Fameandrenowme tovs for glorious martiall deeds. 

But now their ireful bemes haucchill'd our harts with cold, 
T hou haſt eftrang'd thy ſelf, and deigneſt not our land: 
Farre offto others now,thy fauourhonour breeds, 

And highdiidainedothcauſethee ſhunourclime(l feare) 
For hadthou not bene wroth, or that timeneare at hand, 
Thou wouldft hauc heard thecry that wotul Englad made, 
Eke Zelands piteous plaints,and Hellandstoren heare 
Would haply haue appealdthydiuine angry mynd : 

Thou ſhouldſt haueſeenthetrees refuſe to yeeld their ſhade 
And wailing tolet fallthe honor of their head, 

And birds in mournfull tunes Jamenting intheir kinde: 

Vp from his rombethe mightic Corinews roſe, 

Who curſing oftthe fates that this miſhap had bred, 
Hishoary locks hetare,calling the heauens vnkinde. 

The Thames was heard to roare, the Reyneand ckethe Moſe, 
T he Schald,the DanowTeltethis greatmilchance did rue, 
Withtormentand with grief; cheir fountainspure & cleere 
Were troubled, & with (welling flouds declard their woes. 
The Xsſescomfortles,the Nymphs with paled hue, 

The Siluan Gods Itkewiſe came running Give andneere, 
Andall withteares bedeawd,and eyes caft vponhie, 

O help, Ohelp ye Gods hey ghaſtly ganto crie. 
Ochaungethe cruell fate. ofthis ſo rare awight, 

And _ that narurescourſe may meaſnreouthis age. 
The beaſts their foode forſooke, and trembling feartully, 
Eack ſought his caueorden,this cry did - con fright. 

Out from amidthe vaues, by ſtormethen Rirr'd ro rage 
This criedid cauſetoriſeth'old father 0ce.m hoare, 
Who graue with eld,and full of maieſtic in ſight, 


Spake 


Spake inthis wiſe. Refrain(quoth he) your teares & plaints; | 
Cealethele youridle words, make vainerequeſts nomore, | \ | 
No humble ſpeech nor mone, may monethe fixed ſtint || S - 
Ofdeſtinicordeath : Such is his will that paints 4. A 
The earth with colours freſh ; thedarkeſtskies with ſtore 
Of ſtarry lights : And though yourteares a hart of flint 
Might teader make, yet nought hereinthey will preuaile. | | 

Whilesthus he faid,thenoble knight, who ganto feele | | 
His vitall forcetofaint;and death wk cruell dint 
Ofdirefull darthis mortall bodieto aſlaile,. fi "WM 
With eyes lift vpto heav'n,and courage frankeas ſteele, |. 
With cheertull tace; where valour liuely was expreſt, | 
Burt humble mynd he ſaid. O Lord if ought this fraile 
 Andeearthly carcaſſehauethy ſernice ſought raduaunce,, | 
If my deſire hauebeneſtilltorelicueth'oppreſt : | 
If [uſtice ro maintainethat valourI ni 
Which thou megau'ſt;orif henceforth I might aduaunce 
Thy name,thy truth, then.ſpareme(Lord)itthouthink beſt, 
Forbeare cheſs vnripe yearcs.Burit thy will bebent, HE. 
If that prefixedtimebe come which thou haſtſer,. . 
Through pureand feruemt faith, I hopenow to beplaſt, 
Inth'cuerlaſting blis, which with thy precious blood 
Thou purchaſedidſtfor vs. Withthat a {igh hefer,. 
And ſtraight actoudie miſthis ſences ouercalt; 
His lips waxt paleand wan,like damaske roſes bud 
Caſt fromthe ſtalke,or like in fied to purple flowre, | kT 
VVhich languiſheth being ſhred by culter as it paſt. þ 
Atrembling chilly cold ran _—_y their veines, which were” | 
VVith eies brimfull of teares to ſee his fatallhowre, | 
VVhoſe bluſtring (ighes at firſttheir ſorrow did declare, | 
Next, murmuring enſude; at |aftthey not forbeare H:4 
Plaine outcries,all againſtthe heau'sthar enuiouſly 
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iv &vsof aſprightſo perteAt andlo tare. : :; '- - ! -* 


TheSun his lightlom beamesdid ſbrowd,and hide his face 


Forgriefe, whereby the carth teard nighterernally: 

The monteaines ra here ſhooke,theriuersrum'dtheir 

And th'aire gan winterliketo.rageand fretapace- (ſtreames, 

And grilly ghoſts by night wereſecne,and feric gleames, 

Ahodinds withclaps of thunder, that did {ceme 

Torent the skies,and madeboth manand beaſt afeard: 

Thebirds of ill yju. rium luckleſſe chance forctold, 

By dernfull noile, and dogs with howling made man deeme 

Some milchicf was at hand: for ſuch they do efteeme 

As tokens of miſhap,and ſohauc doneof old. 
Ahthatthou hadft bur heard his louely Ste/laplaine 

Hergreeuaus loſſe,or ſceneherheauie mourning cheere, 

While ſhe with woe oppreſt, her ſorrowes did vnfold. 

Her hairc hung loſe negleQ,about her ſhonlderstwaine, 

And froni ray 48 bright ſtarres,tohimſometimeſodecre 

Her heart ſentdrops of pearle, which tellin foyfondowne 

Twixtlilly andthe roſe.She wroong her hands with paine, 

And piteoufly gan ſay, My tueand fachfall pheere, 

Alasand woe is me,why ſhould my fortune frowne 

On methus frowardly torob me ef my jay? 

What cruel! enuious hahd hath taken thee away, 

And withthee my content,my comfort and my ſtay ? 

Thou onelie waſtthe caſc of trouble and annoy , 

When they did meaſſaile,in thee my hopes did relt. 

Alas whatnow is leftbutgrief,that nightand day 

Afflitsthis wofull life, and with continuall rage 

Torments ten thouſand waies my mtſerablebreſt? 

Ogreedic entiousheawn what needed thee ro haue 


Enricht with fuch aTewell this vnhappie age, 


To take it back againeſo ſoone? Alas when (hall li 
ine 


Mine cies ſeeought that may contentthem, fincethygrave 
My onely —_ hides as ay my poore hart ! If 
Asherewiththee on earth [liv'id,cuenſo cquall 
Methinkes it were withthee in heau'n Idid abide: 
And as ourtroubles all we here on earth did part, 
Soreaſon would that thereof thy moſt happicRtate 
I had my ſhare. Alas ifthou my truſtie guide « 
Were wont tobe, how canſt boo leauemethusalone 


Indarkneſſe and aftray ; weake, wearie,deſolate, Wis 


Plung d in a world of woe, refuſing for totake 


* | 
: 
: 
! 


Me with thee, tothe place of reſt whererhou art gone. Ul! 


T his ſaid, ſhe held herpeace,for ſforrowtide herroong; _ | 
And inſteed of more words, feemd that her eiesa lake 
Ofteares had bene,they flow'd ſo plenteoully therefro: | - 


And with her ſobs and lighs,ttaire round about her roong. 


If Yenus when ſhe waild her deare Aden (laine, 


Ought moov'd inthy fiers hart compaſsjonof her woe, | | | 


His noble liſters-plaimts,her itghes and reares emong, 
Wonld ſure haue madethee milde,and inlyrne her paine: 
Aurora halfe ſo faite, her ſelfe did never ſhow, [=] 
When from old Tithons bed, ſheeweeping did ariſe, 

"The blinded archer-boy, like larke in ſhowreofraine | 
Cat bathing of his wings,and glad thetimedid ſpend 
Vnder thoſecriſtall drops, which tell fromher Aire cies, | 
Andattheir brighteſt beames himproynd in louely wiſe. | 
Yet (orice for hergrief, which he could not amend, [4 


Tho 


Along her yuorie breſtthetreaſure of delights. 
All things with her to weep,it ſeemed, did encline, 


Thetrees,thehills, the dales,thecaues,the ſtones ſocold, | 
H | Tl 
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The en boy ga wipehereies, & clearthoſe lights, (ſhine, 
e lights through which, his glory and his conqueſts || 
The Graces tuckt her hair, which hung likethreds of gold, : 


The airedid helprhem mourne, withidack clouds,raineand 
Forbearing many aday toclearceitlelte againe, (miſt, 
Which madethemetrioones fearcihe dates of Pixrhaſhold, 
Ofcreattres(þoile the earth, their fatall threds vntwilt, 

For Phebxsgladſomeraics\yere wiſhed for invaine, 

And with herquiuering light Latoxas daughter faire, 

And Charles-w.une ckeretul'dto bethe ſhipmans guide; 

On Neptupewarre was made by Acolew and histraine, 
Wholering looſe the winds,toftandrormented th'aire,. 

So that on eu'ry coaſtmen ſhipwrackdid abide, 

Or elſe wereſwallowed vp in openſeawith waues, 

And ſuch as.cameto ſhoare, were beaten with deſpaire. 

The Medwaies (tluer ftreames,that wont ſo ſtilltoflide, 


 Weretroubled now & wrothe:\hoſe hidde hollow caues 


Along his banks with fog then ſhrowded from mans eye, 

Ay Phillip did reſownd,aie Phillipthey did crie. 

His Numphs wereſcenno more(thogh cuſtom ſtil it craves) 

With haireſpred tothe wynd themſelues to bath or ſport, 

Oc withthe hooke or net, barefooted wantonly 

Thepleaſantdaintic ith roenmangle ordeceiue. 

The (hepheards left their wonted places of reſort, 

Their bagpipesnow were ſtill;their louing mery layes 

Werequite forgot;and now their flocks, mEmight perceiue 

To wander andto ftraie, all careleſly neglect. 

And intheſtead of mirth and pleaſure, nights and dayes 

Nought els wasto be heard, but woes,complaints & mone. 
But thon(O bleſſed ſoule)doeſt haply not reipect, 

Theſeteares we (head, thoughfull of loving pureaftect, 

Hauing aflixt thine eyes ohthe moſtgloriousthrone, 

Where full of maieſtiethehigh creator reignes. 

In whoſebright ſhining facethy ioyesareall complete, 


| Wholeloue kindlesthy ſpright; where happicalyaics one, | 


Thow 
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Thon liwſt in blisthat earthly paſsionneuer Raines 
Whereſromthepurecſtſpringthe ſacred NetZar ſweete 
Is thycominualldrinke: wherethoudoeſt garhernow 

Of wellemploied liteythiineſtimable gaines. Jon. 
ThereYenwon theefmiles, 4polls giues thee place, 
And Mars inreuerent wifedorh torhy vertue boy, Wl 
And decks his fieryiphere,todo thee honourmoſt, ;l| 
Inhigheſt partwhereof, thy valour for to grace, i 
A chaire of gold heſerstothee,andthere doth tell 
Thy nobleaQtsarew, wherebycuenthey rhat boaſt 
Themſelues of aunciem fame, as Pirrhws, Hanmiball, 
Scipio and Cefar,with the reſt thatdid excel 

In martiall proweſſe, high thy glorie do admire. we 

All hailetherefore O worthie Phil{;p immornall, T8 <1 

The flowre of Szanexes race,thehonour ofthy name, | | 
 Wholeworthiepraiſeto fing,my Mx/esnot alpire, 
Butſorrowfull and ſad theſeteares to thee let fall, 
Yet wiſh their verſes might ſo farre and widethy fame 
Extend,that enuies rage,nor time might endthe ſame. 


» OA pattorall_Aeelognewponthe death of Sir Phillip - | 
Sidney Knight, cc. [+ 


Lycon, Coliy. 

0l:;n,well 6tsthy ſad chearethis ſad townd,. 

This wofull Rownd, whecein all things complaine 
This great miſhap,this greeuous loſle of owres. 
Hear ſt thou the Grown f how wah hollow fownd 
He ſlides away,and murmuring doth plaine, 
And ſeemesrofay vntothe 2:ling flowres, 
Alone his bankes, vnto 6 HI 
Phillifides is dead. Vp iolly fwaine, 
Thouthat with skill canſttune a uo ies lays 


Help 


| | Help himto-mourn.My hart with grief doth ſrecſe, 
| Hoarſcis my voice with crying, elic a part 
Surewould Ibeare,though rude:But as I may, 
With ro Ifecondwillthy ſong, - * 
And ſo lethe ſorrowes of my hart, 
| Maru } I THRABE-AITT _— Skill, ro teach 
| icued mynd powre 1s plaints? how lon 
1 Hah thepore Tunley 3 yoann es, 
F * Tolearne ro mourneher loſt make? No,no,cach 
Creature by nature cantell how towaile. 
Seeſt not theſe flocks, how ſad they wander now? 
: Seemeththeir leaders bellrheir blearing tunes. 
| _Indolefultſound. Like him, not one doth faile 
*#h with ing head ro ſhew a heauiccheare, 
Y _ What bird([ pray thee) haſtthou ſeen, that prunes 
| Himlelfe of late did any checrfull note 
BEEN 25, Cometothine cares,or gladſome tight appeare 
- -., Vntothine cies, fince that ſame fatall howre? 
| . Hathnot theaireputon his mourning coat, 
Andreſtied hisgrief with flowing teares ? 
1 | __ ©  Siththen,itſeemeth each rhingto his powre 
| Doth vs inuitetromakeafſad conſorr , 
=:  Comeletvsioyneour mournfull ſong with theirs, 
Griefe will endite,and ſorrow will enforce 
Thy voice,and-Ecchowilt our words report. 
| Lye, Though my niderymes, ill with thy verſes 
|  Tharothers farreexcell;yetwill I force- (trame, 
My ſetfeto anſweretheethebeſt can, 
And honor mybaſe words with his high name, 
But ifmy platnts annoythee wherethou lit 
In ſecret ſhade or cave; vouchſafe(O Pay) 
Topardon me,and herethis hard conſtraint 
| _ _ Withpatiencewhile1fing,and pittieit. 


And 


And ckeyerurall Ms/es,that dodwell 
Inthele wilde woods, Ifeuer piteous plaint 
Wedidendite,or taughta wotull minde ous 
VVirch words of pure afteQ, his prictetotell, b [4 
Inſtruct me now. Now Calinthengoeon, 
And I will follow thee,though farre behinde, 

Colin. Phill;fides 1s dead. O harmfull death, 
O deadly harme. Vnhappie Albion + - 
V'Vhen ſhalt thou ſee emongrthy ſhepheards all, 
Any ſoſage,ſopertect? VVhom vneath _ 
Enuie could touch for vertnous lifeand (kill ; 
Curtcous, valiant,and liberall. ovt 
Bchold thefacred Pules, where with haire 
Vntruſt ſhe ſites, in ſhade of yonder hill. 
And her faire face bent ſadly downe, doth ſend 
A floud of teares tobathethe earth; and there 
Doth call theheau'ns deſpightfull,enuious, 
Cruell his fate,that madeſo ſhort an end 
Of that ſame life, well worthie to havebene 
Prolongd with many yeares, happieand famous. 
The Nymphs and Greades her round about oo 
Do ſitlamenting onthegraſs1cgrene; 
And with ſhrill cries, beating their whiteſt breſts, 
Accuſethe direfull dart that death ſent out 
Toginethefarall ſtroke. Theſtarres they blame, 
Thatdeafe or careleſſeſeemeattheir requeſt. 
1 he pleaſant ſhade of ſtately groues they ſhun; 
They leanetheir criſtall ſprings, where they wont frame 
Sweet bowres of Myntel twigs and Lawrel faire, 
Toſport themſelnes free from the ſcorching Sun. 
And now rhe hollow canes where horror darke 
Doth dwe!l,whence baniſht is the glad{omeaire_ 
They ſecke; and there in mourning ſpend their time” 
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With wailfull tnnes,whiles wolues do howleand 
And ſcemto beareabourdontotheir plaint. (barke, 
Lyc. Phillifides is dead. | Odolctullryme. - 
Why ſhonld my toong expreſiethee? who is left 

Now to vphold thy hopes, when they do faint, 
Lycon vnfortunate? What ſpitefull fate, 

What luckleſſedeſtinic hath thee beretr 

Of thy chief comfort; of thy onely ſtay ? 

Where is becomethy wonted happic ſtate, 

(Alas) wherein through many a hill and dale, 
Through pleaſant woods,and many an vnknowne 
Along the bankes of many liluer ſtreames, (way, 
Thou with him yodeſt ; and with him didſt ſcale 
The craggie rocksofth'Alpes and Appenine ? 

Still with the Muſes ſporting,whilethole beames 
Of vertue kindled inhisnoble breſt, 

Which afterdid ſogloriouſly forth ſhine ? 
But(woe is me)theynow yquenched are 
Allſuddeinly,and death hath them oppreſt, 
Loefather Neptuac,with ſad countenance, 1 
How he ſitts mourning onthe ftrond now bare, | 
Yonder,whereth'Occanwith his rolling waues 
Thewhite feetewaſheth(wailing this miſchance) 
Of Doxer cliffes. His ſacred skirt about 
Theſca-gods allareſet; fromtheir moiſt caues 

All for his comfort gathered therethey be. 


. The Thami rich,the Humber rough and ſtour, 


The fruirfull Sexeyme,withthe reſt are come 

Tohelpetheir Lord to mourne,and cketoſce 

Thedolefull ſight,and fad pomp funeral! 

Of the dead corps paſsing through his kingdome., 

And all their heads with Cypres gyrlonds crown'd 

With wofull ſhrikes ſalute him great and war” 
| , c 


Eke waiſfull Eccho, forgetting herdeare | © ||] ® 
Narciſſus,their laſtaccemts,dothreſownd. | - -- + BE: 
Col.  Phillifidesis dead. O luckleſſeage; _ EEF*2 
O widow world ; O brookes and fountains oleere; 
O hills, Odales,O woods that oft haue rong | [A 
With his ſweet caroling, which could allwage | wy $M 
The fierceſt wrath of Tygre or of Beare, hs Gy = 
Ye Siluans, Fawnes,andSatyresthat emong . - SIE = 
Theſethickets oft hauedaunſt afer his pipe, Ff «1 
Ye Nymphs and Nazazes with golden _ {iT Fo 
That oft haueleft your pureſt criſtall ſprings 
To harkentohis layes,that coulden wipe 
Away all grieteand ſorrow from your harts, - | 
Alas who now is left tha like him ſings} + [| : 
When ſhall you heareagainelike harmonie? | | ia 
Sofwecta ſownd, whoto you now imparts, . ! | JE BE: | 
Loe where engrauedby his hand yetliues /' ' #7 | 
Thenameof Stella,in yonder bay tree. -_—_ 11 
Happie name, happietrec;faire may yougrow, [| -- 0 
And pred your ſacred branch, which honorgines | | E- 
To famons Emperours,and Poets crowne.. Fa 
Vnhappie flock that wander ſcattred now; BY, 
What maruell if through griet yewoxenleane, [| 4 
Forlake your fenontians your heads adowne? z | 
For ſuch a ſhepheard neuer ſhall you guide, [| 
whoſe parting, hath of weale bereft you cleane. [4] OY 
Lyc. Philliſides is dead. O happieſprite, | 14} RS 
That now in heau'n with bleſſed ſoulesdoeſt bide: © [| Fa 
Lookedovyn a while from wherethou firſtaboue, =—— | 
And ce how buſie ſhepheardsbe toendite + [ps | 
Sad ſongs of griet,their ſorrowes to declare, | Sh 
And gratefull memory of their kyndloue. 


Beho!d my ſelfeyith Colin,gentleſwaine | 
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(Whoſelerned Muſerhou cheriſhrmoR whylcare) 

Where wethy namerecording,lccketo cales - 

The inwardrormem and tormenting paine, 

That thy deparrureto vs beth hath bred; 

Ne caneachothers ſorrow yet appeaſe. 

Behold the fountains now left delolare, - 

And withred grafle with cypres boughes be pred, 

Beholdtheſe floures which on thy graue we ſtrew; 

Which faded,fhewthe giuers faded ſtare, 

(Though ckethey ſhew their ſeruer zeale & pure) 

V'Vhoſeonely comfort on thy welfare grew. 

Whoſe praiers importune ſhall theheau's foray, 

T hat to thy aſhes, reſtthey may aſſure: 

That learnedft ſhepheards honor may thy name 

Wit yeerly ptaiſes,and the Nymphs alway 

Thy tomb maydeck with freſh & iweeteſt flowrey, 

And that forcuer may endurethy fame. 
Colin. The Sun(lo)haſtned hath his face to ſteep 

In weſtern waues: andrh'atre with ſtormy ſhowres 

Warnes vs todfine homewards our filly ſheep, 

Zycon,lett's riſe, and rake ofthem good keep. 


Virtate ſumma: catera fortuna. 
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An Elegie,orfriendspaſ- 


ſion, forhis .{Frophill. 


VT rittenvpou the death of the right Honourable ſir = 


Phillip Sidney K night, Lord gouernour | 
| of Fluhing, 


AS then,no windeat all there blew, 
No ſwelling cloude,accloid the aire, 
Theskie,like grafſe of watcher hew, 
RefleQted Phoebus goldenhaire, 
Thegarniſht tree,no pendant ftird, 


No voice was heard of anicbird. 


There might you ſeertheburly Beare, 
The Lionking,the Elephant, 
The maiden Vnicomeuwas there, 
So was Ateons horned plant, 
And what of wilde or tame are found, 
VVere couchr in order onthe ground. 


Alcides ſpeckled poplar tree, 
Thepalmethat Monarchs do obtaine, 


I VVich 
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VVinh Louciuice ftaind themutberie, 
T he fruit thatdewes the Poets braine, 
And Phillis philbert there away, 
Comparde with mutle and the bay. 


T hetreethat coffins dothadorne, 
With ſtately height threatningthe skie, 
And for the bed of Loue forlorne, 
Theblacke and dolefullEbonie, 
All inacircle compaſt were, 
Likeroan Ampithearter. 
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Vpon thebranches ofthoſletcees, 
The airie winged people ſat, 
Diſtinguiſhed in od degrees, 
One ſort is this, another that, 
Here Philomell,thatknowes full well, 
What forceanid witinlouedothdwell. 


The skiebredEgleroiall bird, 
Perchtthere vponan oke aboue, 
The Turleby himneuer ſtird, 
Example of unmornall loue. 

| Theſwanthar ſings about tody, 
| Leauing Meander ſtood thereby. 


 Andthatwhich was of woonder moſt, 
ThePhcenixleft ſweet 4r.bic: 
And 
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Andon a Czdarinthiscoaſt, 

Built vp her tombeof ſpicerie, 
As I conieCtureby rheſame, 
Prepardeto rake herdying flame. 


In midſt andcenter of this plot, 
I faw one grouemny onthe graſle: 
A man or ſtone, I knew notthat, 
No ſtone,of man the figurewas, 
And yet I could notcoum him ene, 
 Morethanthe image made of tone, 


Ar length I might perceinehimreare 
His bodicon his elbow end : 
Earthly and pale with gaſtly cheare, 
Vpon his knees he vpward tend, 
Seeming like one1n vncouth Round, 
Tobe Leading out the ground. 


A grievous ſigh forthwith hethrowes, 
As might hauetornethe virall ſtrings, \ 
Then down his cheeks theteares ſo lows, 
As doth the ſtreame of many ſprings. 
Sothunder rends the cloud intwaine, 
And makes a paſlageforthe raine. 


Incontinent withtrembling ſound, 


He wofully gantocomplaine, 
Such 
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| Snare accents a6mightw wound, 
 Andteare adiamand rocke1n twaine, .- 


VVhat be the ſorrowes me 


After his throbs did ſomewbatRay, - 
Thus heavily ou? lay. 


O ſunne (fid: he) theſunne; 
On wretched _— thon ſhine;, 
My ſtaris falne,my cemfan done, 


- Out is the apple of my eine, 


Shine v on thoſe polleſſedelight,. 
Andlerme ein endleſe gn. - 


Oegriefethatlieſt vpon my foule, 
As heauie asamountof lead, 
The remnant of my life concroll, 
Conſort mequ icky withthedcad,. . 
Halfe of this hn abiak and will, 
Di'deinthe breſt of Frophill. 


And you compakionnre<f my Wo,. | 
Gentle birds,beaſts and ſhadietrecs, 
I amaſſurde ye long tokno, 


Liſten yethen totharinkr't 
And hear araleaficars andmuhe; | 


You. 


SEE OPER CESSES. 
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You knew,who knew nor Arophill, 
(Tharl ſhould liuverofay Iknew, 
And hauenotinpofſefsion till): 
Things knowne permit metorenevy, 
Ot him you know his meritſuch, 
I cannot ſay, you hearetoo much. 


VVithin theſe woods of Arcadie, 
He chiefedelightand pleaſurerooke, 
And onthe mountaine Partherde, 
Vpon the chryſtall liquid brooke 
The Muſes methimeu'ry day, 
T hattaught him ſing,towritegand lay. 


When he deſcended downetothemount,. 
His perſonage ſeemed moſitdiume, 
Athouſand graces onemightcount, 
Vpon his louely cheerfult cine, 
To hearehim ſpeakeand fweealy ſmile, 
You were in Paradiſerhe while. 


” 
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Aﬀviectattractinekinde of grace, 
A full aſſurancegiuenby lookes, 
Continuall comfort inatace, 
Thelincaments of Goſpell bookes, 
I trowe that countenance cannot lie, 
Whoſe thoughtsare _- inthe cie. 
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Was cuer cie,didier that "RY 

Was neuer care,did hearethar tong, 

Was neuer minde,did minde his grace, 

That cuer thought therrauell long, | 
But cies, and cares, and/cu chought, 
Were with his lweete periec ions caught, 

O God,thatſuch aworth man, 

In whom ſoraredeſarts raigne, 

Deſired thus, muſt leaue vsthan, 

And wetowilh forhimin vaine, 


Ocould the ſtars that bredchat wit, 
InforcenoJon ed fit, 


Then being fild with learned dew, 
The Muſes willed himto loue, 
That inſtrument can aptly ſhew, 
How finely our conceits will moue, 
As Andes opesdiſſembled harrs, 
Soloue ſets out our better parts. 


Stella,a Nymph wichin this wood, 
Moſtrareand rich ot heavenly blis, 
= The higheſt in his fancie ſtood, 
E:: And ſhe conld well demeritethis; 
| T 1511kely they acquainted ſoone, 
| He was aSun,gnd REOonE. 


Our 
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Our AZrophilldid Stella love, 

O Stella vaunt of A#rophrill, 

Albeit thy graces gods may moue, 

Where wilt thou findean AFrophill, 
Theroſeandlillichauetheirprime, 
And ſo hath beautie butatime. 


Although thy beautie do exceed, 

In common light of ev'ry ie, 
 Yetin his Poelies when wereede, 
It is apparant morethereby, 


Secs morethan any ether doo. 


Then 4Zrephill hath honord thee, 

For when thy bodic is extinct, 

Thy graces (hall eternall be, 

And liueby vertue of his inke, 
For by his verſes hedoth giue, 
To ſhort liude beauticayetoliue, 


Aboueall others this is hee, 

Which erſt approoucd in his ſong, 

That loneand honormight agree, 

And thatpurelonewill no Wrong, 
Sweet Fre itis no ſinne nor blame, 
Tolouca man of vertuous name, 
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Hethat hath loue and indgementto. , | 
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Such maieſtie (quoth he) 
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Did neuer loue ſoſweetly breath 

In any morrall breſt before, 


Did neuer Muſe iipir 
A Poets braing 


- 
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He wrote of love with hi h conceir, 
And beautic reard abeucher height. 


F 


Then Pallas afterward auyrde, 
Our A#rophillwith herdevice, 
VVhom inhis armor heavenadmyrde, 
As ofthe nation of the skies, | 
As Leweredighewita eve ftarrs.. 


Theblazewhereofwhen, Kun beheld, 
(Anenuious cie doth wy we 6 


Such maicſtic my mare may mar, 
Perhaps this may afuterbe, 
Toſet Mars byhisdeitie. 


In this ſurmize he made with ſpecde, 
An iron cane wheremhe put, 
Thethunder that incloudesdobreede, 
The flame and bolt rogither ſhur. 
VVith privieforce burſt out againe, 
Andſo our Ai#roplill was flame. 
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His word (was flaine)ſtraightwaydid mone, | | 5 oy 5 
And natures inward life ſtringsrwirch, | - "TY 
The skie immedatelyaboue, [1] Es 
Was dimd with hideouscloudsof pitch, 1 Ph 
Thewraſtling windsfrom out the ground, Sv 4 Y 
Fild all theairewith ratling ſound, 1-11-33 | [; 


— _ Thebendingtreesexpreſtagrone, {| "0M | 
| 


And ſigh dtheſorrow of his fall, 
The forreſt beaſts maderuthfull mone, 


The birds did tunetheir mourning call, - 
And Philomell for Aitrophill, Yo * 1 FRE \ 
Vn hernotesannextaphill, | 

The Turrledoue with tunes of ruthe, | 


Shewd feeling paſsion of hisdeath, Bu 
Methought ſhe faid Itellrheetruthe, Wl 
Wasneuer hethat drew in breath, =! 
Vnto his loue moretruſtie found, | [| 
Than he for whom our griets abound. 


The ſwan that was inpreſenceheere, 
Began his funeralldirgeto (ing, | 
Good things (quoth he)may ſcarceappeere, * Wi 
But paſſe away with ſpeedie wing. | 

T his mortall lifeas dearh is ar a 


And death giucs life,and ſo hedi'de. EZ ; 
K The ./} | 2 
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| Heraſhes fiyirig withthewinde, 


bg. — 
Fired = Phoenix whereſhe! laide, 


Soas I _ with reaſon (ce, 
Thatſu a Phaznixnere ſhouldbee.. 


Hip cindersdriven/abour, | 
reede an offipring neerethat kinde,, ; 
But hard aro a doubr, 


It cannot 


That vnder betcha de can bee, 
Of worth andyalueas there. 


TheE le markt with pearcing fi 
And mourn MN 
And t WW 
on fi  nific to 7owethe the caſe, ; 
What ſorrow naturedoth fuſtaine,. 
For A#rephill by enuieſſaine. 


And whileI followed wich mine cie, 
The flight the Egle « _ rooke, 
AllrFings did vaniſh by andby, 

And Crete 6 my looke,. 
Thetrces,bealts, birds,and groue was gone, 
Sowas the friendthar made this mone. oy 

is 
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 Andheremy penis forſt to thainke, 
My rcares diſcollors ſo mine inke. 


4s Epitaph pon the right Hononrdble fir Phillip 


Sidney knight : Lord gouernor of Flushing, 


TO praiſe thy life,or wailerhy worthiedeath, 
And wane thy wit,chy wit high, pure, divine, 

Is far beyond the powre of morrall line, - 

Nor any-onehath worth thatdraweth breath. 


Yet richinzeale,chough poorein leanings lore, 
And friendlycareobſcurdein lecret breft, 

And louethat enuicinthy life ſupprefſt, 

Thydeere lifedone,and death harh doubled more. 


And 1, thatinthy timeand living ſtare, 
Did onely praiſerhy vertues in my thought, 

As onetharſeeld theriling ſunhath ſought, (fare. 
With words and teares now wailethy timelefle 


Drawne was thy race,aright from princely line, 
Norleſſethanſuch, (by gifts that nature gaue, TY 
+ B 
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The tommon mother that all creattires hane,) 
Doth vertue ſhew,and princely linage ſhine. | 


A king gaue heaytpremyabingty minde; | 
T hat God thee gaue, who found it now too deefe 7 
For this baſe world, and hath reſumdeitneere,, 
To it in skies,and fort with powres diuine.. 


Kent thy birth daies,and Oxford held thy youth, 
Le, —_ madchaſt,8& = nor yeers,nortime,, 
Thefruirs of agegrew ripeinthy fritprime, 
Thy willthy words;thy words theſcalcs of ruth, 


Grew gifts and wiſedomrate imployd thee thence; | 
Totreatfr6 a 90 thoſe moregreatthi kings,. 


Such hope men had to lay the higheRtthings 
Onthy wiſe youth ,cobertanſponed herie. : 


Whenceto ſharpewars fivect honordidtheecall, 
Thy countries loue,religion,and thy friends: = 
Of worthy men,thermarks,the livesandends, - ''- 
And herdetence,for whomwelaboralt; | 


Theredidthauvanquiſh ſhame and tedious age; 
Griefe,ſorrow,ſicknes,and baſe fortunes might: 
Thyrifingday,faw neuer wofullnight, ' 
Burt paſt with praiſe, from ofthis worldly ſtag 
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Back tothe campe,by thee that day was bronghr, 
Firſtthine ownedeath,and after thy long'fame; 
Tearestotheſoldiers,the proud Caftilians ſhame; 
Vertucexpreft,and honortrulytaught. 


What hath heloſt,thatfuchgreat grace hath woon, 
Yoong yeeres,for endles yecres,and hope vnlure, 
Of fortunes gifts, for wealth that ſtill ſhall dure, 
Oh-happieracewith ſogrearprailes run, 


England doth holdthy lims that bred the ſame, 
Flaunders thy valure where it laſt vyas tried, 
The Campethy ſorrow wherethy bodicdied, 

' Thyfriends,thy want;the world, thy vertues fame. 


Nationsthy wit,our mindes lay vpthyloue, 
Lettersthy learning,thy loſſe,yecres long to come, 
In worthy hatts ſorrew hath madethy tombe, 
Thy ſonle and fpright enrich the heauens abouc; 


Thyliberall hart imbalmdin gratefulſreares,, 
Yoong ſighs, ſweet ſighes,fage ſighes,bewailethy 
Ennicher ſting,and ſpite hath left hergall, (fall, 
Malice her ſelte,amourning garment weares. 


That day their Hanmballdied,our Sciprofell, 
Scipio,Cicero,and Petrarch of our time, ? 
Whoſe vertnes wounded by my worthleſſe rime, 
Let Angels ſpeake;and heauenthy prailes tell, 
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Tlence augmenteth grief, writing encreaſcth rage, (age, 
Stald are my thoughts, which lou d, &1oft, the wonder of our 
Yetquickned now with hre,thonghdead with froſt erenow, 

Enrag'deI write, | know not what:dead,quick, I know not how. 


Hard harted mindes relem,and rigors teares abound, 
And enuic oe. + Sima hisend,in whom no fauk ſhe found, 
Knowledgeherlight hath loft, valor hath ſlaineher knight, 


Hianeyis dead,deadis my triend,dead is the worlds delight. 
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" Another of the ſame. | 


Place penſine wailes his fall, wholepreſence was her pride, 


- Time cricth ont,my ebbeis come: his life was my ſpring tide, 
Fame mournes in that ſheloſt,theground of her reports, 
Ech liuing wight laments his lacke,andall in {undry ſorts. 


He was (wo worth rhat word)toech wellrhuking minde, 
A ſpotleſſe friend,a matchles man, whoſe vertue euer ſhinde, 
Declaring inhis thoughts, his life,and thathe writ, 


Higheſt conceits, longeſt forelights, and deepeſt works of wir. 


' Heonely like himſelfe, was ſecond vmto none, 
Whoſedeth (though life)werue, & wrong, & alin vaindo mone, 
Their loſſe,not him waile they,thar fill the world with cries, 
Death ſlue not him,burhe madedeath his ladder to the $kies, 


— Nowlinkeof forrow I,wholiue,the morethe wrong, 
_ Whowilhing death, whomdethdemies, whoſcthred is altol6g, 
Whortied to wretched life, who lookes for norelicte, / 
_ Muff ſpend my cuerdying daics, inneucrending griefe. Sep 
$ 


Harts eaſeand onely I,like parables run on, | | 
Whoſe cquall length, keep equall bredth, and never meetin ene, 
Yet for not wronging him, my thoughts,my ſorrowes cell, | 
Shall not run our,though leakethey will, for liking himſo well. 


Farewell to you my hopes, my wonted waking dreames, | 
Farewell ſometimes enioyed,ioy,eclipſed arethy beames, 
Farewell ſelfe pleaſing thoughts, which quieres brings foorth, 
And farcwel friendſhips ſacred league, vniing minds ofwoorth, 


And farewell mery hart,the giftof guiltleſſemindes, | _ . 
Andall ſports, which for liues reſtore, varicticaſsignes, 
Letall that ſweete is voyd; in menomirthmaydwell, | 
Phillip,the cauſe of allthis woe, my lines content farewell. 


Now rime,the ſonneof rage, whicharrno kintoskill, | (kill, 
Andendles griefe, which deads my life, yet knowes not how to 
Go ſeckes that haples tombe,which if ye hapto finde, | 
Salute the ſtones, that keep the lims, that held ſo gooda minde. | 
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